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| 
An ALMANACK 7 
| COMPOSED 
(According to the 1 Mode of Compoſition) 
A Variety of Subjects, Ancient and Modern, 
And for the Reader's further Entertaiament, 
Part in Proſe, Part Contemplative ; 
Part in Verſe 3 Part Serious, 
Part Narrative, Part Comic, 
ö FOR THE 
Entertainment and Improvement of the human Mind 
" and adapted to the meaneſt Capacity. 
BEING 
WA zen improved Edition of à very oli 
\EpneMEtis for the Year of our Lord 17' 2. | 
Being the Une tiungced and Twentieth Edition; 
the Second Year after Biſtextile or Leap Year, 
And che 1 bict Ah Yeer of cue New Stile in Crest Brakatng 
|| Written by Fe ROBIT, ET Tor the Brent. 
Land? and a Well-Wiſher to the Mathematicks. But 
| Fror:ti nulla Fade: |; 72 
alias, No truſting to Title Pages, 5 
The Author humbly therefore deſires, on your Accgunts, that you i 
will read before you judge; and, on —_— Agon will buy j 
before you read. | . „ 
Here Gentle, Simple, Rich, ane ii 
The Od, the Young, the Made Id 
(Like Helen in the Days of Pri | Sil 
Or Folks as modeft full as 1 angered i 
(Howe'er the Fates may pleaſeWe | 
May all find ſomewhat to amuſe t il 
Oh mighty Jove, whoſe 1acred Seull, 1 
Was horn'd when thou becam'ſt a Bull F 
For thy Europa; grant my ſmall 
And ſlender Wit ſuch Skill, that all, 4 
From Biſh 2 down to Betſy Bobin | I 
May ſpare their Pence to buy Poon Ronin, | H 
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virtue ot an Act, made in 1751, for Alteration of the Style 
; the Beginning of the Year was changed from the 25th ot 
March to the 1tt of January, which Change touk Place un the 
yſt of January, 17527. | 

In Conſequence of the fame Act of Parliament, the Uſe of the 
Julian Account, or Old Style, heretofore followed in this Coun. 
try, ceaſed on the ſecond of September of the ſame Year 1752; 
and by dropping or leaving out eleven nominal Days, and calling 
the next, which would have been the third, the fourteenth, the 
New Style took Place: and from thence, by the ſeia Act, ie dj. 
rected to be uſed for all Time to come, in all his Majeſty's Po. 
inmious ſubject to the Crown of Great Britain. y this Altera- 
nat the ſeveral Fixed or [mmoveab.e Feaſts, as they are ordeied 
to be placed in the New Calendar upon the ſoine nominal Days 
of the reſpective Months as they were placed upon in the Old, 
will come 11 Days earlier than they would otierwiſe have done, 
and thereby make all Things depending on them, ſuch as the 
Opening or Incloſing of Common Fields and Paſturts, the Hold. 
ing of Pairs and Marts, the Payments of Rents and Annuities, 


and the Commencement or Extinction of many private Rights 


and Matters of Property, do the fame: To prevent therefore any 
Inconvenience arifing therefrom, the Act provides and direQs, 
That the Opening or Encloſing of Paſtures, the Payments of 
Rents,. Annuities, and all other Things depending on the Fixed 
or-Immoveable Feaſts, ſhall not by this means be accelerated or 
fofwarded, but that the Days of Opening or Shutting ſuch Fu- 
tures, of Paying ſuch Rents or Annuities, and of doing all ſuch 
other Matteis and Things formerly to be done and performed on 
the ſaid Feaſts, ſhall be Kept, Obſerved, and Performed, on the 
ſame natural Days of the Year on. which the faid Feaſts would 
have fallen, if this Act had not been made. For this Reaſon the 
5th of April is ealled Old Lady-Day, and the roth of October Old 
Mithaelmas Day, and fo of the reit, as being the reſpective Days 
on which all ſuch Rents and Payments become due, ſuch Rights 
fake Place, and ſuch Matters and Things ought to be done, and 
not before. Alt that is here faid relates to the ſeveral Things 
abovementioned, depending on Fixed or Immoveable Feaſts; 
but all ſuch as depend on Moveable Feaſts or on Days depending 
on them, are to take Place, and be reckoned according to the 
New Calendar, in Purſuance of an Act of Parliament of the Year 
1752, for amending the former Act of the Year 1751. 


* 


N. B. That all Dates of Births, ' Deaths, or other remarkahle 
Events, in the Regal or Chronologital Tables, prior to, or upon, 
the ſecond of September 1752, are to be Ander accordirg to 
the Julian Account, or Old Style; but after that Time, the h- 
nual Returns of them are placed in the Calendar Part of the Al. 
manack, according to the New Style, Eleven nominal D.ys! ater - 
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POOR ROBIN'S PERAMBULATION ON 


NEW-YE AR'S-DAY. .. 


* 

* 

* 
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STEP forth, my dear Friends, like a Bridegroom. Not like | 


a Bridegroom jult after he has ſirſt got up and put on hisBree- " 


ches: but like a Bridegroom after he has refrethed hisSpirits and 
ſolaced his, Soul with a good Poll: t.---I with beartfelt Joy, and a 
Smile of Sincerity, wiſh you alls bappy New- Year, and myſelf 


* 


better Succeſs this New Year's Day, than I experienced the laſt. 


It was in the Year 1781. Jany. 11t, the Hour of the Day preciſely 
11in the Morning; (my Affairs having called me up to Lon- 
don) My Love ---My Dove ſaid I: My Doe with the Grey 


Scut---Give me one Mug of Ale and I will go abroad and bid a 


happy New Year to every Friend I meet, 

There is a critical Moment, an unguarded Minute, in which 
it is ſaid that any Woman may be overtaken---This was her's. 
In ſhort, ſhe was all Obedience, and I was all Amazement. So 
opening the Door with one Hand, and holding my Mug in the 
other ;--- What, my dear Friend and Brother Poet, ſaid I--Give 
me your Hand.---Don't be aſhamed (Man) becauſe your Coat 
is more ragged than mine.---Take tifis Conſolation ;---I have 
but one Coat.---You have two; that and a worſe. 


Beſides, 


there are many Conveniencesattending a tatter*'d Garment, which - 
{Rich and the Great little dream of. (All which I ſhall fully 


prove, when I publiſh myCommentary. upon Old Clothes,) For 
your preſent Comfort, I will only hint at ſome. Firſt, If a 
Man's Coat has no Sleeves, he need never fear wearing it out at 
the Elbows, Secondly, If your Coat be well patched, it is 
ten a comfortable Garment becauſe it is a whole one. Thirdly, 
[tit be full of Rags and Tatters, it is then a creditable Gar- 
ment, becauſe there is not a Patch in it. I plainly perceive in 
the very Coat you have on, that the Pockets have long ſince 
forſaken it: Vet the Holes which once led to them (like a 
Mouth ſlit from Ear to Ear) plainly indicate that it once had 
Pockets, And bere Philoſophy puts in its Plea z and truely ſays, 


that which is unneceſſary is too dear of a Penny. Alas! What 


Occaſion has a Poet for Pockets, when he has not a Farthing in 
we World o put into them? | 


A 2 I next 
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4 Poor Robin. 1785. 


1 next met my good Friend Phelim o'Blunder.--- A happy Neu 


Year to you, ſaidl. my good Friend: but how came you here? 
How came you here firſt ? replied he.-- On my two Legs, to be 
ſure, ſaidI.-- Oh, ſays he, but I took Coach in the Cheſter Wag. 
gon. I came a Fortune hunting; and I have found two For. 
tunes, and I am refolved now which I will take, for if I leave 
London directly, 1 ſhall have the good Fortune to take a litue 
Money with me: If i ſtay any longer I ſhall have the ill Fortune 
to take none. But you limp (Joy) on the far Leg; how i» 
that? I have got (i:1d I) a kibed Heel: it is very lore, 
muca ſwelled, and runs a watery Matter. And now give me leave 
to aſk what your Head is tied up for? -By the Faiti of St. 
Patrick (replied he) but you have told me.---I have got a 
kibed Heel juſt above my left Eye.---I gently lifted up hs 
Handkerchief, and ſaw a large Boil juſt over the Laſhes. He 
ſeemed in haſte, fo we ſhaked Hands, and bad Adieu. 


I went three Streets farther without any Adventure. - En · | 


tering the fourth, I was met hy an itinerant Bookſeller crying 
Almanacks. The Gentleman's, the Lady's, Parker's, White's, 
Seaſon's, Moore's, &c. which alt paſſed his Lips unregarded 
by either Ear of mine, till among the reſt he namedPook Ronix s 
AUMANACK. This inſtantly attracted my Eyes towards him, 
which he immediately catched, andwalking haſtily up to me with 
his Baſket in one Hand, and his Hat in the other: His viſage 
thin, bis Aſpect wan, his Coat black, but ſo patched and old 
that I-really thought he had been the Remains of a Journeyman 
Parſon out of Place.---My dear Sir, ſaid he, will you pleaſe to 
purchaſe an manack · No Man ſhall uſe you better thanmyſelf. 
You cannot be bit in the Price, because that is fixed, and every 
one knows it; but you may in the Goodneſs it you go to the 
Book(hops---becauſe as I pay ready Money for my Goods [ 
go directly to Stationer's Hall, and have the picking and culling, 
of the beſt Paper, and the beſt Impreſſions; all the reſt go to the 
common. Bookſellers, Thou art a very uncommon fellow 
thought I, ſo throwing a little Stupidity into my Looks, I faid-- 
but ſoft and*fair.---Every Man has a Right to ſound his own 
Trumpet, as far as Truth and —_ will admit I will, in 
Spite of all the Critie in Chriſtendom, fay thus much in my own 
Behalf: That I can upon Otcaſion put on as foehfh a Face as 
any Man in Europe: at the ſame Hime F muſt acknowledge, 
that I never yet could look with a wiſe one. 


Not to make any further Digreſſion, I ſaid, Friend, I am not 
uſed to your Commodities. Altho' I read much, as to Almi- 


nacks, I never look any farther than a Shret one. And m 
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No, 120 Poor Robin. 5 


lent good are they of their Kind, repk:d he. nothing more 


uſcfal in the Accomprimg M uſe or in the Kitchen. The Clerk 
could no more do uithout it than he could without his Pence 
Table, The Cook runs behind the Kitchen Door, ſpells out the 
Month; and then her own S ill and the Family Cookery Bock? 
Yproiſh out Variety, as the Seaſons ſucceed each other. | have 
ſome here of. the beſt Pa er, and the beſt Type this day in the 
Univerſe,---would you choofe one of theſe, Sir,—Pray, Friend 
(continued J) give me an Account of your other Di-nes--- 
what are your Lady's and Gentleman's? -I will buy accord- 
ing to your Judgement.—-Clapping his right Hand ſpread 
open upon his Breaſt, and gent)y bowing his Head-. I will tell 
you, a wa he) to the utmott of my Aviliti-s---the Lady's 
and Gentleman's are ne er bought by the Quality. They are 
bought by your Conjurors and Country Sehoolmaſter : People 
who deal in ſuch odd Lines and Characters, that nobody can 
underſtand them but themſelces — But then, replied 1, I have 
heard the Enigmas highly commended. ---Oh yes, Sir, faid he, 
they are quite clever :---would you chooſe one of thoſe ?.I 
vould recommend both, for | have both in my Baſker- --No ſaid 
1; I have no turn for Riddles, nor l neither (returned he) they 
are only an Amuſement, Sir, for the Country Ladi-sto kin Time 
in a ſilent Grove, or by the Side of a purling Stream---the Beau 
Mende deſpiſe them. What is yourOpinion,(ſaid]) of Parker's 
and White's Ephemerides ?— (worthy Souls; you well merit 
much more Praiſe than ever you receive-i. Gire me Leave to 
tell the World, that while others are groveling upon this 
ſublunary Globe; yon are foaring beyand the Clouds to 
watch the Planetary Motions, and give us poer Mortals a daily 
Intelligence). But what ſays my itincraut Bookſeller about them? 
Why, Sir, ſaid he, they are very clever undoubtedly to thoſe 
ho underſtand them: but they are all made up of Hooks and 
Crooks and Figures. I wil not recommend them, excepting 
you have + particular Taſte to Alttronomy.---I ſaid I was no 
great Proficient in that nobſe Science.- Nor I, faid he, ſo good as 
ſome Gentlemen of my Acquaintance. I began now to be very 
jralous about my Poor Robin; Well, ſaid I, what are your 
others? Oh, Sir, ſid he, the reſt are Attrological Almanacks. 


do not really know what Party you are of; but I haveAlma- 
nack- for both Partie; and hetter Paper, or better Type you will 
find no where. D---n your Parties and your Altrolugy too (aid 
Izthey are both deteſtable in my Fyes.--So they are in mine, Sir, 
(laid he) but as you are a Stranger, and I find you now to hs a 
very ſenſible Perſon, I have one which 1 witl r:commentto 
Jon, and that is PoeR Rosin. O, dear Sir; for Senſe, Wit, 
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of Inſanity ; to others that of Poverty. The Favour of the lat 


6 Poor Robin. 2 1792. 


Holidity, Solemnity, and Drollery, there is nothing in the World 


like it; once read Poor Robin, and you will never atter tea 


any think elſe. —And pray, ſaid I, who is the Author of it? 
| Pardon me in that (replied he) I have made a folemn Vow upon 


the four Goſpels that I never would diſcloſe the Secret to Man, 


Woman, or Child. But I will tell you this, that he is the Head 
af one of the head Colleges in Europe---he writes, 1 aſſure you, 


merely for his own Amuſement, and happy are all the Pro- 
feſſors if they can cramaLine into that inimitable Piece : but 
alas all that they can do is to beg Leave to put in a Motto, 
which he (a Man well verſed in 17 Languages) often rejects— 
nay, ſo great, ſo learned, and fo ingenious 1s the Performance, 
that they cannot print it off faſt enough.---Why, Sir, give me 


Leave to tell you, that all the Noveliſts and the Hackney Poets 


draw their Outlines, and leave the Hiatus's (as we Scholars term 


* it) to de filled up out of Poor Robin. -A ay they hurry totle 
Printing Office- -Pray, Sir, is Poor Robin printed, ſays one? Let 
me have the firſt impreſſion, cries another. -A Third ſays 


My Work is ready for the Preſs—! have not above five Hundred 


Lin es to put in and if you have not printed it, I muſt beg leave 


to look at the copy. 


Oh, good Sir, it is the moſt amazing Work in the World ;--- 
In ſhort I had rather continue in the humble Condition which 
I am, with a Baſket full of Poor Robin's Performances, than be 


a walking Stationer to his Majeſty without them. 


Alas, how frail is human Natore---how weak are the bef 
Fortifications of Philoſophy againſt the Force of Flattery .---If 


erer I wifhed the Soul of any Man in Heaven for lying; it was 


juſt then---three Times my Vanity prompted me to declare my- 
ſelf the Author---thrice ſaid Reaſon hold your Tongue---I could 
not: However I did not unceceive the Man. 


Now as there is perhaps not a ſingle Soul in this large terreſ- 


trial Ball, that has not, at one Time or other, ſlipped out aSentence 


which he afterwards wiſhed unſaid; and pothb.y would be glad 
to know by .what Recipe I performed thie—take it, my dear 
Friend -y ou are heartily welcome---'tis eaſy; tis ſafe.---I kept 
my Mouth ſhut---Vanity moved my Tongue; but Reaſon cloſed 
my Lips. I bought a Poor -Robin. You will not repent your 
Bargain, ſaid he; Adieu, Sir, | 


Heaven has in Store many a. Cure for Self. Pride and conceited 
Arrogance. To ſome it adminiſters the hitter Doſe in the Form 


ter 
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Ne, 120. Poor Robin. 


| ter I humbly ackno'#ledge the Receipt of; for the other, I ledve 
hs Public to judge. —But returning... Home, J.-called-irat a 
þublic-Houſe ar a draughjt of Refreſhment, and ſtanding behipd 
a Bench to drink it, I heard this very identical Perſon telling a 
ellows mender the Story of our Traũſactions; he concluded his 
b:ory thus, —<f At laſt, ſaid he, finding the Creature vory fil! 71 
umm'd the Fool off with a Poor Robin.” —Surely never bel, | 
as ſuch a Stab ta Self Suſſiciency. My Spirits ſunk into my Bre- 
ches, and [think myſelf very happy that they took nothmg-elſe 
al ing with them. A Tear for my Infirmity ſtarted in my Eye, 
which (having but ene Handkerchief, and that in the Wa | 
tub) Ivery decently wip'd off with my Shirt Lap. 1 drank my 
pot, laid down. Six-Pence, and ſet off in Haſte for my own 
| Houſe, But turning ſhort at the Corner, I unluckily ran my 
| Head into a Drain Shop. I coolly called for a Glaſs of Gin 
when feeling in my Pocket; I faund T bad left my Exchange 
| behiud me. AI went back; found it upon the Bar; the Houſe in 
| an Uproar of Merriment, and poor I the fole Object of their 
| Laughter. T ſnatched up my Money ; went and paid for my 
| Gin, and (I ſpeak it with Shame) went curſing Home.—Cur- 
ſed £.1d I be his Bilket and his Store. May my Lucubrations 
be all (tole out of it, and his other Traſh perith in Flames. 
: My dear Brother Diarians, I aſk pardon.---I ſaid it in Haſte, 
\ WM and to mike Amends, give me Leave to aſſure you that you are 
all heartily welcome to curſe my Performance, til your Eyes 
drop out of your Heads, and your Tongues cleave to the Roof 
of your Mouths, As Curſing is not my Talent; I next began to 
bleſs him, Bleſſed, ſaid I, be his Houſe with Bugs, his Bed with 
Fleas, and his Body with Lice.—As to his Soul. - May it for 
ever enjoy thole ſweet Senſations which a Woman feels, when 
dme wants to ſcold and is obliged to held her Tongue. And 
| now, my good Cuftomers, wiſhing you all Health and Happinęſa, 
1 zer put a Period to my Preface, £6 
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| JANTA VARY has xxx! Days. of Send 


Laſt Quarter 6d. 10h. 39m. in the Evening | 1122 
New Moon 13th Day at 40 Min. paſt 6 P. M. | 6122 
Firſt Quarter 2 1ſt Day at 45 Min. paſt 12 P. M. [11121 44 
Full Moon 3gth Day at 46 Min. paſt $ Morn, 1620 ] 
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1121] TD Circumcifon a ' | 
2 22 W | Upon a Patent being ranted for ex 

1 trading clean Soap fr rom foul Sudz, 
S. New b 1643 


T 
5 25 5 Old Chri. Day | 13 
kj 


Io dirty Suds which ev'ry b 

Er! p hany. Our cleagly Damſels threw away; 
1 x A Son of Science found the Art 

Lucian From Dirt and Filth thoſe Suds te 


part; 
| This done behold, as heretofore, 
They take the She pe of Soap once more. 


, The Fact is prov'd, à Patent granted; 
O1dN. Vear P. Proceed we next to what's much wanted: 


S. aft. k. 
Ox. & Cam! Tb. Oh could ſome Genius invent 4 | 
A wholefome Food from Excrement. 
W.H. con. 1698. Would ſome projecting Soul begin 
Oid Twelfth D On —_ that's thick, and T-d that' | 
thin; 
Be a, V. l And of a happy Method think 
17 part the Spirit from the Stink. 
S. aft. o ofthe thick produce a good 
goes If. T. Subſtantial Diſh of ſolid —_ 8 
And from the thin extract a Gravy \ 
vie ; (1 ”=_ Sufficient both for Land and Navy: 
+ 4 EIm DEB. Then Mortals need no longer fear | 
A Famine in a barren Year, | 
[Conv. St Paul. | The — would then no more com · | 
plain { 
{of Seaſons bad for Graſs or Grain 1 
145 16 112 P- S. E. 200 more than need the hungry Glutton g 
(1773 Hi Act Lament the Price of Beef and Mutton; 
29 18 T But ſh-te and eat, and eat and ſþ-tc, 
301 E . Char. Mart. 23 ev'ry one would get a Bite. 
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782. Obſervations in JANUARY, — E ef. %un 

; So now the Year of Eighty-one, 46 147 

; To Years beyond the Flood is gone: 606 I | 

| And Mortals fond of ſomething new, fis 35 

All hail the Year of Eighty-two. 11670 231 

| 591 | O 2101 56 
agel riſes ri. & ſe! 3 426 1 . 


17152 35 iii, ia. A beppy [Pars epulis oncrant menſar. VI x. | 
6] New Year | The Young and Gay will cer- 

1918 23/3 57 ſays Nan tainly begin the Year with Mirth, 
g| vato Nell. Frolie, and Feſtivity. Kind Hea- 

58.— — —|ven bleſs them all; may their 
* 59 Dublin D. ours be happy, innocent, and 
22] morn iii. — joyous, Now, my dear Friends, 
1] A happy |wtom | endeavour to perſuade dy 
New Year [every Argument in my Power, 
ſays Nell to reflect upon the former Tear, 
onto Nan, [that it miy tend to your Improve 
| —|mentin the preſent one; ſerioull, 
Peter Pegſconſider that although Youth | 
books no farther than the preſent; 
And _— oment, nor ever dreams of any 
glit more hap- Mistortuncsin future ; yet we who 
oY) Jare advanced in Lite, and verſed in 
9A Barrel [ihe Mis'ortunes and Diſappoint- 
10} of Nappy ments which attend it, know by 
11{let's broach, Experience that every Year brings 
12 its Troubles, We have yet one 


— 


— 


And then Thing to obſerve; which is, that 
3 bouze it fever) Curſe has its Bleſſing Al- 
14 as long tending it; if we had -but the 


I5]as we can, [Senſe to find it out. This Thought] 
16 came in My Head upon a Viſit to 
17 a Friend, He ſhewed me a Pair o 
g Spectecles with one Glaſs, A boy 
9145 1 J ane Jog ſaid he) throwing at a Sparrow a 
1139 2I] ----— — l fat reading in my Gorden broke 
6 37 23|Mat. Mug the other. That is a great Migsfor- 
6 25 tune ſaid 1.—TI: might have deen: 
34 27 but thro* Mercy, the ſame Stone 
hat ſh-ttered ihe Glaſs knockes 
| „ [my Eye cut too. So now bleſſed de 
30 zoſFanatic's |G.4 I have no occafion for ano- 
28 32] Joy. ther Glafs, | ll 
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Decl. el? 
| —Tazavan: 7 hath 5 Days. | FT Dot. 
" GY , 
Laſt # Quarter the 8 28 M. paſt < Morning * * up 8 
| New Moon the 8 Day J 48 M, 2 8 Morning, 11 4. 6 
| Firſi Quarter the 20 at ) 13 M. paſt 10 Morning 16072 * 
Full Moon the 27 30 M. paſt 9 Aſternoon 4% 23 
14268 4; 
O eaters 37 13th Day at 43 M 7 pat 10 in the Tic, g 155 
| N. O. 1 4 
S. S. p Kc. Eoißls from Lag to b 
ile | Dea! and wving Coufin Pegpy Perrit; 
= BG Theſe come hoping you are in keo⸗ 
| 2 * Purif. CS on 1 
| 3023 dex. os IC. % am at this Time beſſed be Goa for it. 
I 4124/M}] Hil. T. 3 Rer. our Molly came this Morning to mà 
18025 Ti Agatha V. X M Garret door | 
| 6126 W [Old St. P. And gave a deviliſh Knock ; 
| 727 * i | |Good Lord how I was aflrighted 3 z for 
| 8028 F q was juſt 
þ - 3 Putting on a clean Smock. | 
| 9129 S Hil. T. 4 Ret. Well Laſs, Ta:d ſhe, J aſk” d our Ma. 
110 300 F Qr18Guag: f. 3. ſter whether | 
111j131,M 5 might go to the Race: 1 | 
' 4b And he put on a moſt confounded i- 
12 Pen Isbro. T. T.end “ bie Fee Tore hy 
113 2 69 Wedn.idayſwell but, que th I, what ſaid he? why 
414; 3 T entine He gave his Noſe a Peck and ſo; _ 
[ 15 4 F Hooper B. of (G.|Ohthe Devil peck him, ſaid J, ſo ler 
; 16 58 ö burnt 1555 pulled of [ſhould go 
11 5 518 L My Smock again, not thinking we 
112 1 Sun. in Lent But, hark you, ſaid ſhe, we go with 
18] N 
Dick and Robin; 
19 8 — * Q of Sc. be. You blunder away on blind Beſs, and | 
120 Ember W Hobble along upon lame Dobbin, 
121 1 7 Week Well now, ſaid l, being you ſpeak fopliing 
2211 F 8 1!';le'en put n my clean Smock again. 
J. 8 A. bo. Sam goes to Town to fetch ſome thing: 
123/12 Fl. b. O 1779 sol got him tobring you ee 
124/13 Ap ip, St. Matſqp. A barn | 
125/14 Mod lenting Roger * — 2 offen Nelly; 
| 206015 14 But not before the Rogue gotup her Bell 
12716 Ralph courts Nan; but Nan love: 
128/19[T ö Martin moſt; [ternoon, anc 
| | ; 4 So I'll fay no more till four this af 
| Then Il] meet you at the Starting Poſt. 


* 


NC 120. Poof Robin. 11 
— — — — — —— — — 
1752, Fe8xvaRry'%s Obſery, No. 120, U 
— 5 mt 1 | . wwe eo a vo tef, O; 
2 | | 1114 68) 
Now February cold and dank | 614 33 
[Comes forth with gloomy Clouds in Rank 11114 40 
| So till drink Ale and ſave your Beer, 16014 28 
| Until a hotter Time o' th' Year, 21 þ y - 4 
LENS — 3. 
N. ) ) {lorife | ihe Poem in tne preceeding 
8 ſage Riſes. & ſets. Page ws never defign'd for the 
FFI Preſs, My Reaſon for 'publiſhing 
119 + ii. iv. it is to encourage the Race of fu- 
220010 12124 37 4, Six ti ture Poets, boldly to date and un- 
21111 22 ix and hail gaunted! perſevere, | 
3 17 0 makes This 0 the firſt Attempt in 
O 8 | 
as Rog 19 47; Twelvs, . | Poetry that the dear Girl I ary 
$123]f 4/18 420 There's S>|coemhing of ever made, the wa 
6242 2416 44) more ty then Sixteen, aao aied at the Ap 
712514 014 46% %]:ỹ 1 Þ [of Twenty two, with piping Love 
80260 1712 48 then, and Diſcontent, Her Jaſt Poem 
| upon the Loſs of her Lover ſhows 
9 22 g "i * 09 —_ by theſ how the had improved, His ſuddet 
10/2 $3;19 51 Slood Six Death deprived her bydegrees ofhe- 
11/2917 2288 53 Tankares Senſes, The Maids who attendec 
12/N|) fets'6 55 good, ner ſaid, that towards the laſt, 
5 Come Lads | 1. never ſaw a Man, but ſne croſ 
13} 19 a 1204 57 and let's : i 
14] 2/7 27/2 39 begin then 'ed her Legs; _ POLY 
* 5 laponas a very 1 men, e the 
15 318 39 v. | fair Ophelia, ſhe died finging, anc 
10 4/9 5059 2 this was her parting Ditty: ; 
17] $jI1 I „Kind Death come in pity, and cloſe} 
18] 6 . — Z| Thus Wil. thele ſad Eyes; [tothe Skies, 
19 70 16 53 8 liam who [While in ſearch of my Lover I fore 
| | l-ved his Twice the ſigh'd ;ſhe tnenſpoke 
20] 8|1 30151 10, Btele and |;hus, Virgins — may Heaven 
2109/2 44149 12 Friend, receive an innocent Maid inro tht 
221003 $0147 14 lo Thomas Arms of eternal Lote. 0 
231 114 ol45 16 the Miſer | Sacred to the Memory of poor 
1 a 5 8 he ſpoke, Lucy, the Village School Mafter 
rn ? 33/43 1% Says Tho- [made the following Epitaph. _ 
2513 8141 29] mas, alals! TheVirgin ſo lovely, the Maiden 
26 14 6 2 39 2 2 but you'll ſo ſweet, | 
2715 weil 38 23 find in the | Hic jatet her Skin and ber Bone. 
2811616 a 2 4 36 25 End, See here lies her Head, and lo ther: 
| | | lie her Feet, 4 
&] And her As s cold as Stone 
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12 Poor Robin. 
| Manch hath xxxi Days. P. Kobin. 
| — _— the 6 31 M. pait 2 Af wa 
5 fe no A 
Bir — _ 13 { Day J21M.befoe 1 — 
22 at M egg 
Full & on the 29 2 — 1 — 9 
| *P ing. 
ö = r . at 2 My paſt 31 Mera. 
| . Dai Ih 72 ” 
49 8 | Chad. eee. N 
* An 
700 3 Sun. in Lent . 0 „ CITI 
4 21 | < | — of en lung, but very eldom pr * ö 
| 5 221 | - rem lravey alas Ifing the Y. a [ 
- — 1 8 1 | * yet lelt the Maiu ”M 5 
| erpetua 4 ; 
5 25 F Dev. E. of Ef. Sweet were his Looks, and black his | 
Nl ere an EE Sr Start) | | 
10% 2% F [Miglent Sund Eu wife's: ben allthe Viilage Maic- | 
11128 NM. and Prins : but Happy I obtain'd the | 
12M T |Gregory, | While Virgins envy'd what to — de 
13 2 . His Heart I gain d; God wot I know not | 
14] 3; 1'] Adm. Byng ſhot How [wel 
|) 2 [ gain'd it; and full f * 
9641 11757 Mine b 3 ull ſure he lov d me 
16 5 s h / _ bad won 7 my ee 
17 0 ongue can tell. 
d MES ber. rs, esa. Bunn in hay Chan 
119 80T «| Thrice werethe Banns in holy Church 
| declar'd [nuptial Sheet; 
tzo| MW Cuthbert Oh Lord how white I'd waſh'd each. 
q21/10 T |BenediQt Abbot] Whil- neither Labour, Care, nor colt 
| 22111 1 Cam. Term ends To 4s {pai'd, | neat. 
* 3128 Oxf. Term ends ret — Cottage joyous, clean, an. 
12401 en ſudden : 
0 , Ten Saad Ofaltibevin? — . ba 
514 Lady D q Ilagedy"du ithintheieArms. 
n re e 
| wit , robd*d Heart 
7 15 W 1 | cert 
81:jT God H 1 
1 eavens z how great my Gre 
se [Good Friday (, Feen Ber rd lten, 
0 ee, ere. 
20 er 1By us in the uſt bel 
| | 120'F 1Eafer Day _ —— —.— «ill meetinRealms +bove 
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No. 120. 


Old poor Robin. 


+ 


_ OY” 
. -_ — 


| — — _ * 

| . M} Clock 
1782, - Obſerv. in Max c». No. 120.| = 54 © 
I.” N J 12" 27 
And now, my good Friends, is the Seaſon of Lent, 611 29 
And the Church calls us all of our Crimes to repent, 00 11 


{While the old you repent of, of new Ones beware: 6 3 47 
It is felo de ſe to drink too nruch fmall Beer. : T 17 
| 201 5 43 


vi. 
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5 2 
1600 111.139 2 


30 31 
28 33 
26 35 
24 37 
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0940 40 
18 43 

16 45 

14 47 

7112 49 
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5 Conſtant w 
18017 She tightful Senſations we received 
ole boring live; from their mutual Embraces. | 
2 Laitly, with what Emotion of Þ 
nnubial Love our four gravy Eye: 
ogled one another through. two 


Ina pen "Wilt chou go tobea? inysmy dear 


heavily pay 
29 for your Joker 


— 


LAV. — Not yet my Love, ſaid |: 
| writing a Poem in Praiſe of 
Matrimony. Say you ſo, repliedſhe, 


Perdita 
alas 


—ͤ — —— 


Name, 


Thos laid 
Sir Ralph in 


ni sBehalf, 


2 


Name. 


Poor Laſs. 


What ſhall 1 
now ſaymore 
ſhe who wes 
once a beau- 
teaus Maid, 


o'th Pox the; 
y'd, ſo here co 

24% fix her nex! 

1810 7135 26 


teamingthe Liquor out of the Jug 
into theMug I wascrinking out of. 
Then I will draw you another 
Jug,—She went hve Steps from 
me, when a Thought ente ed her 
Head.—I will take the Flaggon, 
ſaicſhe, — WellthoughtmyCharm- 
er, replied IJ. Nos the Flzggon 
holds a fullquartmorethan the ug. 
In 11 Minutes and 17 feconds 


_—— 3 
" 


— 


humble Supplicant with morę than 
common Ardour, while he tells — 


together - how eagerlyourchopped 
Lips met each other, and what de- 


Pair of SpeQtacter, 


ever Namethouchooſcſt, inſpire thy | 


howſoſtlywepreſſed ourhard Hands 


Is now a | ſhe returned, 

, 1 Si ſcommon i hou haſt been long, my Jewel, 
6 a 2908 53 J Whore. ſaid}; I hepe there is nothingamiſs. 
7 406 55 No, my dear Love anſwered ſhe) 
8 524 57 Conſtantia | have been tapping a freſh Barrel 

| 4 | tor thee, andbottlingoſi the old one. 
7 i Are t Name I Þ+d then finiſhed my Verſe 
11 24) "I Jo. Pl Which you will ſeeoverthe Leaf, — 
morn 58 3 wo But when ſhe ſaw my Poem; and l 
ſure tis true: 
55 5 That is a [ber Flaggon — Oreat God of Elo- 
47/754 Iſmoseſt ſweet quence—Phabus, Apallo hat 
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Poor Robin. 


1782. 


Apart hath xxx cx Days, P. Robin. 918. Dee 


D{ North. 


Lad Quarter the 4 
New Moon the 12 
Firſt Quarter the20 % at 
Full Mon the 27 


| © 


Day 


enters 8 the 15th Day at cg M, prft 11 Night, 


8 71. after 11 at Night · ! 4* 
32 M. after 5 Evening, 61/6 3c 
54 M. after 8 Night, 118 28 


2 M. after 5 Evening. = = 16 
59 


26 13 38 


9 — — D ww — Wi ww ww wy ww 
Oo © 22 nfo yt 0D GS 


{I 


21 ME 
22 T: 
23 W 
24 T 
2;|F 


* 


8 
F 

28 — 

2 
30% 


4 


T 


© C ww Dn 2 — 


1 


aller Mor day 
* alter Tac taay 
Rich Bp.Chich 
dt Ambrofe. 

Old Lady Day 


Low Sunday. 


Oxf. & C. Term 
51 7 0 h & P Statio. 


Sur. all AA. Lafts 


ME Term 1 ret 


* Stationary. 


W Eailer Term 02, 


Alphege | 
Sir F. Ba. J. 1626 
3 Zan. alt. Eaſt 
Faſt. Term 2d R 
St. George 


Sr. Mar. Prs. Af. 
b. 1776. 


4 Sun. aft. Eaſt. 
Ea. F. 3 Ret. 


That like the Love of God my deareſt 


EPITHALAMIUM, 


Hailwedded Lovezhail allhy meneal joy: 
Hail happy Pairs, whereever you reſide: 
See Nymphs anc Swains, how ſweetly 
lore and toy, [ Brice 
The bleſſed Bridegroom, and the happy 


The Deed is dene;tbe ſacredKnotis ty'd 
And nw the blooming Maid, with all 

her Charms, © ing Bride 
The Maiden vet, znd yet the bloom- 
lo Raptures ſin ks into her Luve:'s Arms. 


Ah poor Old Man, who now canſt do 
no more, [happy Wight, 
And read'& this artle(s \ Lay.---Un- 
How wilt thou wail the Weakneſs of 

tuuricore, [Night 
And wiſh*for twenty and a Weddiag 
ButO the Joys, the Pleaſure that attends 
ToeBed of Love at Eve orMorning ea!) 


friends 
Pierces and paſſes Underſtanding fairly, 
And now conceive the Mother yet in 
bloom, 
Nurſing the Earne ſts dear of future bliſs; 
Behold the tender Fatherwalk the Room, 


Kiſs. 


Then think Fate Volume hes dothey | 


unfold, Face. 


In Raptures and in Extacies untold ; 
And from themſelves copceive anend- 


And ſee him ſnatch the fond paternal 
| 


— 


Oh think how they behold * lovely : 


leſs Race. | 
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178 Poor 
— Obſer Rodin. 
va . 
4 tions in A 
ow th . _ 
Begin 1 Swains 0 . L.. N — 15 
W to rejoi fthe V 0 12 i 
nile ſhe ce that M Wage t O. Clock } 
Would who ? ga ay c 5 he Nym 
not die nſt VI oming phs of f © i | 
5 1! v, ay-Day again, the Pl 1 = ; 
AP - d give — new Gow ain, 612 51 At 
az 7 . 2 a Cotfñin 3 111 214 
2 v. V to ugh 1 
20/ n. V2 r n ut, [1 3 
4 COIN ; 131 » All Fo ught. 60 O af. 1 (] 
id 3 _ 3 hem ne f 
1 4 I» * alia Willen 4g; ef 26\2 on t 
ö cl: 0 8 lame 7 Ci — — 4 
4 ; — , 40 2 t _ 1 } © 
( : 44023 ” 2 in — I "AER nf N 
20 1 40 10le chi Ma y very 9 5 
925 „ Arx _—_— 5 3 r en 
4 | * u 147 N 
10 260 371 17 4 | Fridgit Nei torch _— lng was Teas 
Ti 1 48 +| * gi bour ing Pre rant hol 
2 15 6 Mc hicod ched 2 
123905 59, 23 1 to ee * ade — bel 
„ * . * k 4 
13:N 8 \ct#1 I Th Com cuments 2 that rm am = 2 
14 a als e Wo- lions of f Logic, e r ail the ag} 
219 | 8 5 men wh the h Rhety „or the Þ As 
15 4 10 13 8 5 marty 0 of M umz — 1 | 
10 4117 29 fy I May . r W, like ing hikes 
1 | , 40 55ſe miic nce| foll _ interyv! oman,-- Tears} 
i 1 * JV "Sg — Nos Hea bew. one 
91 711 4 328 L * Smile of affblt, kim Wag 
200 8ʃ2 40ʃ88 3 = {ure} Soul ra — ty, while ith 2 
21 | 20ʃ%0 3 ound Willi ruck ! r his n a Tear} 
9/2 [- 5 The Maxi | William, into he ever dyi 
22/19 YE ek M „dre they cad 56 0a 
2 1 7 olten 1 bel ns abo y Caſt Chi 
21) * 1 8 dener * ee 
2441203 28651 10 If thoſe 1188 iam tothe nder Te hinge 
2 42 do m who oul. U inmolt ar ſtruck 
| 3 13 3 49 12 * 27 Ty. Willi 5 nh. pe Rec lie | 
26 5 # et hou M: am's E vpily at s off 
| 14 4:47 1 uld ar yes that T 4 
27 4 614 4 oc mic. Spe ys Shoe-B were pla ime 1 
4 rfl eee Sa. c, e 
1009 a 43 18 the ten nei ers, yet no Eyes N14 Kind! 
29 11 y car! ings. — Lo high e bes 
17110 41 20 amis. y | Pace Mary's gh as her er} 
30/18 45/40 2 — Sr 
morn ft s were | : and wh 5 i 
— 58 gave V etLovers 1 althe} wal 
— 23 Hand. S11:1am Sy 144. — feel- 
in mut ed and ſ ber 
ua} L end "FE | 
ove — er 
weet | 
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. Poor Robin. 1782; 


Ih Mary hath xx1 Days. P. Robin. bre 


North. 


_ Laſt Quarter the 4 
New Moon the 12 
Firſt Quarter the 20 
Fult Moon the 27 


j 


Day 
at 


12 M. paſt 9 Morning, | . 11 
11 M. paſt 10 Morning. 611 43 
7 M. paſt 11 Morning, {11117 59 
31 M. paſt 12 Morning, 16 11 


© eaters N 21 Day at 37 M. paſt Mida! ht. 2120 » 


26 we... 


— 


200 W 
4 y 


220 F 


euerer 


2 


10 


= 
* 
= ng 


2 
2248 


A 


wot and Jae. 
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nv. of the Croſs. 


Orat, Sunda; 
St. J. Ev. ante P. 
[4Ret Eaſt. T. 


Holy Thurſday 
Eaſt. T. 5 Ret. 


Sun, after Aſce 
Kaſt.'l'erm ends 


Mahomet b.z70 


[Oxt. T. ends. 
| 


IWhitſ. QCh b. 


Mond.] Dunſtan 
1 velday 
Prs. Eli. b 177c. 
| [Emb.Week. 
- [1619. 


Hen. I/. Fr. 529 the Maiden Cowſlip ſpread; 


Trinity Sunda 


| [Term 1 Rer. 
K. C. II. b. & re 


Tin. Term 


Ven. Bede. Trin Or the lovely Violet creep: 


Content. William's devotion increaſed 
— Mary's Enthuſiaſm abated — and 
now they are conſtint Communicants 
of the Church of England, 


—__ 


Strephon's Addreſs to Phillis, 


Phœbus, rifing from the Deep 
O'er the Eaſtern Hill does creep: 
Op'ning Buds their Sweets diſcloſe, 
Sweetly ſmells the fragrant Roſe; 
Come, my Charmer, come away: | 
Sweeteſt Creature, 
Pride of Nature, 
Riſe and hail the new- born Day, 


Seethe Lark is mounted high, 
Wildly warbling through the Sky. 

ee the pretty bleating Lambs 
Sportive play befide their Dams; 
See what Flowers adorn the Fields: * 

*. Hafte, Oh haſte, 
Let us taſte 

All the Sweets Aurora yields, 


As we wander through the Mead, 


Or the modeſt Primroſe peep, 


| Little Daifies red and White, 
All around 
Paint the Cronnd __ © 
All enchant the raviſh'd Sight, 


— — 


N 
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Poor Robin. 17 


Y * — 5 0 a Tock 1 

Obſervations in May: 5 TU, ® 
a N 113 * 
| "Tis very true; yet tis no fault of mine, 1613 41 
Nor wiſh I, m id, it e ver ſhall be thine, TT | 3 57 
If ſwains ſhould aſk for lawleſs love, remember 16] 3 39 
Your ſouls will curſe the day before December, 12113 47 
12613 23 


N VITJMay day | Qui mihi diKipulur es, Kess 


7 — 
2200 1 934 27 | dance Eoceri, „ Lininy 
| rs, rough god of war, 
3121 3 233 28 | away, lay afide the, littering 2 
420 2 19031 30 fmuficplayſcield, and fight thy battles up- 
523 2 3730 31 | Lads fon the bed of Venus, This 1 
6124] 2 5olz8 33 blithe, che ſeaſon of love. The ſun 
2126 laſſes gay, returning, darts his vivifyin 
TOI ne 
d er brightneſs, calls the love 
3 23123 38 Bilmell [to expreſs their ſenſations unde 
3 32]22 39 N ottingh. the influence of her gentle light; 
3 43120 41 fie O he, while the tender plants, creep- 
ſets ge for le from the ſurface of the ſoil, 
» 19 42 put the contemplative maid in 
9a 33117 44 ſhame [mind of a rifing generation, 
10 41116 45 broke to [Sweet girl, my _ dictates o 
11 3714 47 ſet up |2ature, and follow them ſtep by 
; ſtep, ſo long as they go hand 
morn 12 48 again ! |? wich the frict rules of ho- 
o 2011 $O | What |,our. — Mary, by all means 
o $5410 5 then? leftſmarry; 'tis the voice of love, 
„ his wife = inward _ - ma gy and 
e comman eaven. 
3 6 6 54 N too before the heat — 
. Haren ¶ Love and unity is warm work in 
2 23 JV poor, [hat weather. --- A lady, whoſe 
2 14 2 58 | robb'd [daughter wis married in ho 
2 27 1 59 'em, andl weather, ſent her ſervant the 
q 21 next morning to enquire ho 
2 4t]2; V ſihen tun ge did. Give hy Heaikdl 
3 , 3.59 1 ſaway withſquty to mamma, (replied th 
» riſes 88 2 |a whore I daughter) and tell her that I am 
10 a 54 57 3 Old Ben very much indiſpoſed.“ For 70 
20 1% 1 45˙5 6 4 |ſomebody know, Suky, that the weather is 
5 | . very hot, and 1 formerly lay 
zoſto] morn 55 5 Kitty alone, So what with one thing, 
o 2054 © | Fiſher, land what with another, and 
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6 Poor Robin. 


3 va hath zo Di 
Laſt Quarter * 19 min. aft. 9 Night. 1122 7 
New Moon 11 115 25 min. aft. 1 Morn, J 6] 22 42 
Firſt Quarter 18 52 min. aft. 4 Aft, 11 23 3; 
1 Full Moon 25 32 min. aft. 7 Morn. 16 23 2 
| © enters © 21 Fay ot 21 Mis. paſt 12 Mer: | 21 | 23 2 
= - m7 26 23 22 
| II 21 | S'jNitomede 7 
| | 2 22 |F San. after Tin. When 5% fun, with fiercer ray:, 
| | 3 23 M |Trin. T. 2. Ret. preads abroad the brighter blaze, 
| 4| 24 TKC. Geo. III. b. 748 Hie we monz the harmleſs doves, 
| 5| 25 |W)Boniface, Pr. Err, Aug. bora, 1771. 
6j 26 [Th ]Cooing, billing through the groves, | 
| 7] 27 þ Calvin died, 1554 [Where the gentle, purling rill, 
81 28 |S] 00 : Ina ſoft meanders | 
| 91 29 F þ Sup. aft. Trin. Sweetly wanders 
10] 30 [ME. Am J 0. 171 at the foot of yonder hill. i 
11] 31 |Tupt, Barnabas T. | 1 
121 Ah⁰ W [ 3 Ret. There the captive am'rous ſwain l; 
13 2 Th] | Sues for love, nor ſues in vain; 1: 
144 3 E There the yielding bluſhing maid . 
— 151 4 | 8 f 1 Half conſenting, half afraid, 11 
160 5 F 3 Sun. aft. Trin. Part conceals, while part's confeſid 10 
171 6 1 St. Alban Tr. 4 Ret. Wiſhful eyes, n 
i 7 [4% Heaving ſighs, | 
io] 8 |WfTrin, Term end A 
4. 9 |Ih\Tranſ. of Edw. K. ein r 20 
21 10 [F IW. S. nere, while fanning zephyrs play, 20 
22 11 | > [Old St. Barnabas Let us paſs the fleeting day 27 
23 12 E | [+ 4 Sun. after Trin. In ſoft delights, which ne'er | 2 
24413 Ms. Tean baptiſt [cloying 24 
28! 14 [Tu Still deſiring, Rill enjoying: 25 
26; 15 |W While both impart, and both f. |* 
27! 16 [1h P. of Marlb. d. 1722 [cer 27 
28; 17 | FJ. Addiſon d. 1719 Without meaſure 28 
291 18 8 Pt. Peter All the pleaſure 29 
30 19 RF 1 after Trin, Heart can wiſh, or love can give. i 
| 
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N*-120 Old Poor Robin. rg, 

255 TY 266 7 = — | "Clock © 
Obſervations in Jus S. aft. Sun. 

5 2 37 
Now Summer reigns, and Birds do chaunt, 1 48 
And Lovers wiſh what Maidens want; | - o 50 
Then ſeize the Bliſs ; ſweet Girls, don't tarry-1 16 bef 12 
But, 'ere ye take it, — pray ye marry. 2111 16 
261 2 20 
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1120] om 42 
2210 57 
3122 I 8 
4123] 1 19 
524 1 28 
6251 1 38 
7126] 1 50 
8127] 2 3 
928 2 21 
10290 2 44 
11]N|] ) ſets 
12] 1110 18 
13] 2119 53 
14 3j1 19 
is] 4t 38 
166 gj11 $53 
17] 6] morn 
8| 7 o 6 
19 8 © 17 
200 ol © 28 
210 © 42 
— 10 59 
2312 1 24 
24113]. 1 59 
25114} D ries 
26115110 a 9 
27116010 37 
29117 10 54 
29/1817 9 
yg _ 
— oe 


BI VIII 
52 

51 
50 Io 
49 11 
48 12 
as ' 18 
47 13 
47 13 
47 13 
45 14 
46 14 
46 14 
45 15 
45 15 
44 16 
14 26 
43 17 
43 17 
43 17 
43 17 
43 17 
43 17 
44 16 
44 16 
44 16 
45 15 
15 25 
45 15 
40 14 


| 


Weſtly 


Sarum 
rung a 
canting 
methodiſt 
larum. 
He left 
his wife 
for a 
wh 
and 
curn'd her 
her out of 
door. 
If you 
ſhou'd 
do ſo, 
madman, 
you'll 
be a very 
bad man, 
Florizel. 


Little 


infamy. 

Poor old 

Tommy. 
Honeſt 


{| Tommy. 


of all night, 
Et jam ſumms procul VillaryT: 
Culwiua fumant, 


JM ajore que o dant altis de Mor- 


what with both things put toge- 
Hall of (cher, really I have nad no deen a 


eu Pee IRGIL. 
Fhe fober evening advanced a- 


pace; the village clock had ju 


ſhadows glided over the green — 
What are theſe ? ſaid Sir Tuby* 
Theſe (faid 1) are our rura 
* |nymphs retarned from 1e. 
king. Are you ſure of it 

plied he). When I firſt bete 
them, their ſoul-piercing eyes 
their ruby lips, their roſy chesks 
and their ſnowy provokers heav- 
ing under their clean whit 
amazement, 


I really thought ] 


had been in a trance, ſeen a vi- 


fion, and that theſe were angel 
dropped from heaven in huma 
diſguiſe, — He handed one © 
them over a ſtile. — He after- 
wards proteſted, that of all the 
fleſh and blood he ever touched. 

he never felt any thing that c0n- 

veyed ſich an inexpreffible ſyn 

(ation inſtantaneouſly througly 
his whole frame, like the touch 
of that arm. He concluded witr 
this refleQion 3 „ Thou firf 
Contriver of human beings, (ſaic 
Sir Toby) O inform my divining 


ſoul, if a drop from ſech adiftant 


B 2 


— 


ſtruck eight, and the lengthened| . 


handkerchieſs, ſtruck me with 


20 
| 75 
4k 
Jery h — 
ath xxx! D __ fi! 
| Dey folk 
D | Nonk 


. 
| _ — 10 | Da I 
| von the 7h a 59 Min 11 mo 
| & enten 55 wer way paſt 2 aft, ra, - 
| — 2 day 8? 21 min. paſt 10 aft 6 23 
6 1} 20 M FEY © 21 min. paſt 3 aft. | 22 
| 2| 21 1 { — 7 3 fsh. 1 — 22 
| 3] 22 u {Vilit.v A ſ * — 
| 4 pe W [Fiſh Ng Cam e — When th * — 20 
5 — Th Tran 3 22 n TRL = | 
25 1 Oc en eee 9 ay 
| T ay. Cam Or whi ip it o'er zocund A i 
7 26 F erm | le u th ſw 
5 a dae Yo Ca the plains, | 
10 3 7If | Hi in 0 ö 
10 28 [Tu ford Ad ** eee 
029 W Station ; Le o0ts it o'er 
11 30 G14 St. Peter Ler us joi the mead 
12 of Tb 0 Peter In ruſtic — the ch , 
7 F Arcadi dance ful thro 
11 248 Mig. Thees dne — 
I | Oxf M: y o'er thei s thus ong: 
A + [ſs Nan. At. 1 AN ing told, | 
16 { St. Swi : Trin | Thus e pale & * began, | 
| 7 6 | WW And tun” 8 the lhepherd' | 
18 7 . d cheir ꝑi | — f 
1 8 . —— 0 1 4 
20 9 4 bh — . 
211 10 | args 17 be — ] 
22 | . afe, Thin, Reply of | 
j ir jM "oft. Trin.. wall F ParlL 
23] 12 Mar Ma Trin. fert ock th 25 1 
i 2 T oy ep! eſe deli 
#1 13 E gdalen With — I with ir can give | I 
0 25} | . | | hrau 4 ! wand ee will live: 8 2 
23] '# Tx] St ar B x 
| 26 p52 J r hil y p and d 
15 FIS mes "$600 Pr 3 * 
4 15 e, Ol ae E 
2 . £ . | 8 2 5 OT a 
2 17 4 Swithin a dere tilt ela ures 4 
| 18 NA nA un. 2. Fei Joi us firſt = 1˙10 * free, | 2 
zo] 19 ji rin. And the be Wr th thee, 1 
1 U nd arts y and | 
20 1 | then adi and joi 6 2 
W he mai _— all vi 1 our hand: 
* ö inen 's pluſh irgin's fears ; : 
3 
2 
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2 


\ 
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21 
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N. 120 
Old 
Ob — Bob 
w Een in Jv 
ith bea 3 IJVLY, — 
. — other 1 rd Philand [> Clock © 
ile gre iſs hes er cries, 5 bet. S 
| Cri y-hair'd en bleſ; | Jun. 
es, Th' Mopſ s your I — 21 
3 other - plus, no eyes 6 3 20% 
1 JA Fl Pipe, and t ſo hot ; 4 N | 
| 20111 a 2 &* th' other - 111 5 14 
| mT 1 VIII 5 — 116 * 
ee 32ho — 41 
2 amo eam 
4 23 morn 4. N rr om thei] S.-:4] 
| | 8 the fram Is th 
51244 0 4 12 new muſt h W rough l 
6125 5149 mon h into 15 feel who di hat e wy 
7 20 0 20 50 11 lads n a) ar 4 e fountain — for en, | 
8027 1 51 ” — Th Lys rag 
| | | + tete 
FN » 4 ney en nb £ 
—_—— 7 | Miſs 74 Bra belly of ich ack 
l & roveb- .f 2 2 than 
14] 4110 59157 3 partes 5 ig pee, 60G FP 
1 - 0 J ; 
18 * 18 58 2 |} - poſ- — afterward lavghing bea ye 
6110 59 ö t, &c | hen I fat s moral! g bours! 
39 * | Coalers e 32d thus 
. — OT 3 
| O0 * rer i - a babbli aiſy- a 
18 8110 42 I Wron *. Vue oa bling —— 
19 9 11 58 2 5 ola” ted pon a r » fiſh- 
20 190 5 H th to a pie t pin — worm 
20/10/11 of 3 57 |Hemſley attend ce of tho the pi 
21/11] m 49] 4 56 | Soft 2322 Thi A 
2212 ay: 56 ] Ma to knowit ough 5 
23 © 33 5 55 | W ik * happy. 3 ae 
13 1 31 54 I neaere raptures ad I any { complet 
20 v rites 7 Dick f ein n ied ur, 44, 115 
P43 6 lis 59 | Frenks. ſrwte e T have ccc al 
Welt Eben Ne 
2701 | 9 1111 50 Paw . that we * Was 2 thou : 
| 7 I n all girls ing t 
9 4 not torn? abou o nat 
[28/18 24/13 9 [your E the fame ag 
2 2 47 \tho? coat, lical.— I ma e age 
29ʃ19 35015 tho? it i all bec Tut Jo cho oh 
3 __ 45 b 1$|bai: ame fiſhe is to fa it) 
3020 4 16 Ot, left ed with rs of me „ we 
; MR 44 | when i amorous 3 Re Do tek 
2110 '7 en its | ig othery, ooks for the 
1 43 (chi 8 eye erg, wi s for th 
5 18 = Wy yo nature i for the * 2 do e 
L look 1 impelled ſerious. n- 
ſil prom and I 
| ly. u pted, th Ns femal » 28 
nhappily c 2 in my a og 
Cate d chub. t. b 
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Poor Robin . 
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/ 


 Avevsr hath kxmi Days 


arter 
enter 


Laſt Quarter 1 

New Moon 9 Da [ 
Firſt Quarter 16 Y 
Full Moon 


Laſt 8 


23 at 


o Min, paſt 4 Morn, 
58 Min. raft 3 Morn, 
16 Min. paſt 1 Morn, 


. 23 Pay bt ” Mu. paſt 2 Wi. 


22 Min. paff 4 Morn, | 


15 
73 
12 I 


26 | 


9 —© ww ww ww ww =” My — 
OO ww Ooun -o ww tt 


SN to 
— wt 
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oO © o Ow > wn —- 


MN 
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8 U &% 
— 


28 


22 8 
— 2 


| 


F 


M 


F 
8 


F 


M 
Tu 
W 


[Th 


W 
Th. Aſſump 


1c Sun. 


[St. Laurence 
11 


Trans figuration 
Name of Jeſus (1540 
[Cromw. E. Eſſ. beh. 


r. W. H. b. 1702 


t. Bartholome 


8 


St. Auguſtine 
John Baptiſt beh. 
* Stationary 


3 Sun. al, Tria. 


21 | ThLammas[kj].;-oo Poe 2 
Hotſpur H. Piercy 
Gib, ta. by $irG 


Sir K. GN in Neep ſhall be my theme, 


kin. * January paſt and gone, 


Sun. aft. Trin. 
1. oi WA. b. 1762. 
Tu lanoc. XI. P. died 
[689 


of V. M. 
Pr. Fred. b. 1763 


12 Sun. aft. Trin. 


10 19 


Dreams oft amuſe ; Now hear a dream, 


Sev'nteen Hnndred Eighty-one, 

As ſoon as I was got in bed, 
I Nept and dream'd my wife was dead, 

ull ſore I griev'd, and many a tear 
I ſhed upon my lady's bier, 
Anon ] tound, the Lord knows how, 
I'd got a horſe, a pig, a cow, [ty1 
With ſtore of ſheep, and poulery plen- 
Then cows and horſes more than 20, 


Princeſs of Jrunſw. b. 173 


In ſhort, no man kept better tables, 

Fill'd were my bins, and fiock's my 
| { tables; 

With joy I ſaw my happy lot, 

My grief was.o'er, my wife forgot, 


| 


The fiddle now, I thought, anddrum, 
roclaim'd the feaſt of Chriſtm. come. 


To feed a ſow, with corn I'd fill'd her, 

The ſow was fat, and how I'd kid 

I'd kill a cow, and ſhe was fat, | her, 

And ſo I ſaid, on ſeeing that, 

Sir Robert now may ſure make bold 
hriſtmas to ſpend like knights of old. | 
ence, hence, pale want, and pininy 

| [ care, 

No more ſhalt thou inhabit here; 

But feſtive mirth ſhall reign Fn 

on't, 

And ftraitI kill'd two ſheep o'th bea 


[on't. 


— A 


18288 Old Poor Robin. 23 


— : 2 | "MT. Ca 
| Obſervations in. Auc usr. by Fey © | 
zu , | e 

Now laughing Autumn's blithe and gay, 6] 5 26 
Bright Sol in ſplendor ſbines away; i114 48 | 
Beneath his blaze che ruſtics think | 16] 3 53 | 
Of harveſt home, nd fore of drin. Ny 22 46 
Ha... 


1122/10 a 2 IFT VI ;oix penny Cor a Pacis. Hon 
| 0 21 39 | Ruth, The lun, the glorious lumipary 
2123 39 8 of day, together wit! the right] - 
324/11 7123 37 Wwalne, worſhipful the judges, and the 
4 26j11 45124 30 work a- [learned counſellors the great lu- 
200 morn [25 34 [Way, thenjminwies of the law, are all now 
| ben o 3627 32 drink upon their circuit, But be warn-; 
7128 28 . BAN ed, gentle ſwains, left ye go to 
71 45 3 Y+ [law through miſapprehenſion. 
8 9% 3 4430 29 [Nell for 


Many bitter foes, if they under- 
NIV ſets.] 31 28 | 2 pence, ſtood each other aright, woule 


| 3 a 
| 2 This is ITchis moment be friends, 
PR 12 2. 33 2 Sol's William and Mary, of whom 
| 11 2 7135 4+ brick made honourable mention in 
12 3] 8 3836 23 118 t my obſervations for April; ſhall, 
13] 44 8 5038 21 holiday. ſon this occaſion, be my ſubject. 
14 51 9 514 19 Jane with] William went home with a 
| 69 24142 17 a jog. fine loin of _—_ in his _ 
—* Look, my Molly, (faid he 
: 16 7110 30144 15 If YOU [what . think of this 2 
17] 8/11 260645 14 | want a Mary, gently griping his two! 
18 o) 9 5047 12 raſcal or aſhands in her left ane, and gently} 


b ir 3 [49 10 ſcoundrel ſſtroking his face with her right, 


; -. Oh! (ſaid ſhe) the very thing 
20 101 26061 8 in this my dear, I will do it.“ --- Wil- 


21112 morn [53 6 month, Th;am's ftbod on an end. 1 ber 
221330 4054 5 will give ſpatd u-! believe I have miſſed a 
ö 23 I 4 2 5 55 3 you David word — I mean, that Willam's 
2416 3 3 Doolittle. hair ſtood on an end to think 


what Mary could mean, — One| | 
ind queſtion decided the whole}. 
matter. 4 


| 32 9 
25160) riſes poor Da- 
2617 7 a 45] 2 57 vid lo my 


27118] 7 514 55 ſlifelnecds 5 ſeat, 
2 9 a 55 6 — muſt lay My dove, ſaid he, why we muſt 
20 20 8 18] 8 51 mark But what thou'lt da, * it; 
| 1 3 4 meat, 
| 30 * wrong [10 49 ſſhame Only, love, faid ſhe, I'll roaſt the 
31122 18 him. And then I'll fell the ſuet. 


B 4 & 


SEPTEMBER hath xxx Days, | 


— 


Ne w moos 7 1 22 min, paſt 2 Aft. 
Fir Quarter 14 (Day } rg min. paſt 9 Morn, 
Full moon 21 at 13 min, paſt 2 Aft. 
Laſt Quarter 29 _ I min. paſt g Aft. 
© eat a& 27 diy at 55 min, paſt 18 ut fight 


* a 3 Err ö! ett 


1 21 | 2 14 Son, af. Trin. |Refolvd © enjoy my happy _—_” 


22 M Lond. burnt, 1665 — ſtrait my poultry went to th' pot, | 


23 Ta rn Lo): 1 as how, 
4 24 | W Old St. Bartholom. ak I'm 1 


25 Uh (years bef. Chr. I thought as how ne'er better liqu 
26 | F Jul. Cæſ. landed 5 5|Had ever wet the lips of vicar, j 


2 i 
unurchus biſhop I then invited all my neighbours 


28 F Is Sun. aft. Irin. . 
2. t. of V. Mary To feaſt with me, and leave 17 


30 |Tuf My neighbours ſoon came in by do- 
1131 (WH | | — (zens 
i2|Sep.{Th{Sir Ric. Steel died|59* brought their 9 
1341 2 F (1729 | 

| $ [Holy Croſs ext, at high ſupper, all were fat, 
F ns Sun. aft. Irin; When in came puſs, my fav'rite cat 


jed And laid ber paw upon my knee, 
M |Bloo. Bonner died As who ſhould ſay.— Remember me. 


3 
4 
5 
17 . LuſLambert (15 69 I ſaid, (and gave her head a pat) 
8 


OS ow owe ou Kt 
2 
— 


18] 7 [ WEmberWeek Jo oo, I'll not forget my cat; 
| ; 
19 Th My cat ſo neat, fo clean, ſo nice, 
20] 9 F My dairy's friend, and foe to mice, 
21] 10 S St. Matthew, ; With fur as ſoft and ſmooth as ſilk, 
224 11 | F jr7 Sun. af, Trin. Þr. Alfr. b. 1780. K. Geo, III. er. 
23 12 M * Go, give poor puſs a pot of milk. 
12 [ru Then Betty ran while Mary carv'd, 
214 fu And I ſaid grace; and Rachel ſerv d 
25 14 |W - ; While puddings plain, and puddin 
[26] 15 [ThjSt, Cyprian plum 
{27] 16 | F th lumps of ſuet like my thumb; 
128 17 [8 And diſhes bak' d, & boil'd & roa 


7 
20] 18 [Fs Sun, aft, Tri- Ist. Michael. Princeſs Char. Aut I. b 
| : 20] 19 | M St. Jerome ere handed round; & I was toafted 


Ne 120 


Poor Robin. i 2. 8 23 


r — 


— 


_ 


oe; . . | 3 IM Clock 
Obſervations in SET TAE E N 


dl | 11 of 1 
Now. comes the time for hops and hopping z 61] 1 85 | 
It into Robin's head comes popping, 112143 1 
That if the hopping crop ſhould fail, 16] „ 21 | 
Pcor Robin then muſt drink four ale, . 211 + 6 
” 0 — wh — 26 8 49 ; 
Te 410 a 32 V VI bat this Quot homines, tot ſententiæ. Tex. 
21% 530 4½ ame ne ds dme tho wholecoon-| 
ole eoun- 
3251 morn 7 42 being, u, ſwarms with vermin and — 
4%½% o 40e 40 Poor Rob gebende. — From the following 
8 27 2 9121 38 fis a ö Ir ther believe it. f 
6128] 3 31/23 36 finner, it An A gy e got 
| be leave to old forih in an empty, 
NIV ſets. j25 34 | Put be ben; Mars went te bear hit 
8| I} 6 a 5312 32 confeſt, 46 Well, (ſaid Suſ-n) how de pon 
gf 2| 7 29 20 [the:efore |like bim; OD woman !f 
10 3 7 21 31 28 come in (Hi! Mary) Gor parion proves 
4 7 383 26 Cee de b. nent; t 
. 10 rue 
124 5| 8 135 24 now being man is ſo clever, thache ran away 
13] 6] 8 3637 22 drinking [with his ſtory without uſing Le- 
14 7] 9 26139 20 Robin ſtin or Greek, Or Ar y argu. of at 
is] 8j10 34/41 18 | along all ! — Allbaugh he beat ven, 
. which he acknowledge t win iris 
16691 $5143 16 | with the original---(ſomewhat ) --- ©:cvv4 + 
17j1c| morn [45 14 reſt, tion-- IT think he ec!!! b, 
18 11 1 21047 12 | Smithy — is a deal abve bert 
12 2 48 10 | Filecher, ef a man, I afwe Ha! 
| 4 49 Wif Suſan, had you brar = 4 fay 
9013 A 7 51 8 18 what I heard, vou Neu never 
1114,) riſes. 53 6 [Alumser. mend your huſbai.d' treeche 
215 6 a 22. 55 4 Gooſecap again vourſelf, it he we withla 
3 2 Buckram. ten miles of you - To 14:ink }; 
4 V- | Whale- he ſpends and will ſpegd, he ſays, 
| 8 | b for our ſakeyz yet be warts n 
5 5 Ones. tithes, nothing byt meat, drink 
6 3 56 8 Quill * cloaths, and ſiſterly con- 
7 uveezer |tributions. I had a private con- 
8 32 _ + Fiight wp with hem. and really he 
was ſo moving, that he mov 
9 22 9 269 50 — my ſoul; my ſoul moved my bo 
003010 11 43 | ſon ' limb, | 
23 33111 4 | * |dy, my body moved every limb, 


till at laſt we parted all of a tette 


* 


— _ 


- 
— — — — A 


| 
| 
| 


—— ae ̃ ¶n—— tn ear —— . - 


Poor Robin. 


1782 


| 


Octoztx bath. xxxi Days. IBI 2.2 

New moon 7 7 3 I In the Morn, = 43 3 20 | 
Firſt Quarter 13 \ Day 21 min. paſt 4 Aft. 6 5 16 
Full moon 21 at 17 nin. paſt 6 Morn. 11 7 10 
arter CL 51 man. paſt 10 Morn [16 =» 
enten i 45 Gay at <2 min. pait 6 morn, | 21 | 10 51 
; [26] 12 30 


201 d Remigius B ſhop 
21 W 


Th GardinerBp. Wor | 


+4 | (ceſterdied 1555 
1% San, af. Trin. 


þ 


And ate a lice, and drank a noggrn, 


| Quick flew, Tobt the now ing bowl, 
The king himſelf (God bleſs his foul) 
thought did deign to cal} incog. in, 


Then ſaid, in fact, he'd never taſted 

Meat beiter roaſt, nor better baſſed. 

And how he ſmack'd and prais'd my 
(ale, 

1 almoſt bluſh to tell the tale: 

He ſaid, that in St. James's palace, 


Tu | 
kh Denys 
8 ch. P. Ovf. 
(and C. T. beg 


; 
ö 
J 
, 


F 20 Sun. aſt. Trip. 
| M ;Tranf. of K. Ed. C. 
Tu 
W 


; 


'Th;Ethelcred, V. 
F St. Luke 
8 
F j21 Sun. aft. Trin. 
M 
To 
W 
Th . | 
| . Geo. Hr. Akceſ. 
S K. Ses. III. proc. 


F zz Sun. aft. Trin. 
M St. Sim. & Jude 


TuſOld St. Luke 
W 


Th 


| 


No, (ſaid the king) my gea'rous hoſt} 


Nor e'en 'twixt there and tyburt 
(gallows, 
\ birr-1 nor of ale nor wine was 

Se good, ſo ſtrong, ſo fine as mine 
(Was. 
Lord, Sire, faid I; why, what a 
(thing! 
Shall I live better than my king? 
(You ſid he came incoge---No doubt 
I did ; but now I'd ſmelt him out.) 


For heav'n's ſake now, my liege, 

(don't, fret me, 

Upon my ſoul, my heart won't let me 
Ever let France that ſtory fly to; 

My king ſhall drink as good as I do. 

He who denies it, d---n his dog's 

(head, 

Here, Ralph, go bottle up a hogſhead, 


Why ſhould I gain by what you'y 
(loſt ? 
Oh heav*n, (ſaid I) don't talk of los, 
Will make thequeen a noble poſſet. (it 
God bleſs the qusen, and ev'ry face 
That now a-orns that charming race. 
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Ne 120 Old Bob. 
| _ Oblervations-in Orronxx + +|M| Clock 
— : 1 D aft. Sun. 
S | Oftober alc, both ſtrong and ſtale, 6 | — 56 | 
I I withT zow was drinking on't; | 11 | 13 16 
Laft night in bed my ſtudious head 161 14 24 
Cou'd get no ſleep for thinking on't, 21 | 15 18 | 
— — ; 26] 15 54 1 | 
1[2411.1 a 50% / Y | James EO ERIE | 
1 225 morn 14 45 | . Rachel |f#licesfi ſus bonanorint. Ovid. 
3lz6j ene 43 Jobo. . cf Je nete gb. Ar l me. 
127 2 36 18 41 Harry, aJir0u+ +0 ſurpriſe and pleaſe every 
5128 4 1120 39 [rogue, hejone, the following I humbly de-] | 
6:29 5 20,22 37 married a:cate to the more ſerious part of 
7'N| y ſets 24 35 Kate, and“) readere: 7 
[3 1 $ a 51126 33 | ſoon he The HaprPy LABOURTR. 
9}- 2 13 28 31 jran away|What reaſon have I to complain, 
10 3} 6 42139 29 ffrom ber. That Providence glaced me low! 
{1 4 28 32 27 Nan for a rieits or gout ve no Pally 
12 5 : 32/34 25 hat ka Which the rich and Las e 
„ 36 23 | left his When the work of the day is all] F 
12 71 1638 21 | lawful | 5 E 
l o 10 |m: Igo to my children and wife; 
4. 5 * — — t 8 My labour is thought of no more, 
For theſe are the joys of my life. 
7 lol 2 014% 15 fran awaylif penurv pinches us here, 
| 181 16 3 19 46 13 from her. Vet Vll not that p:nu:y curſe, 
19,12 4 34 47 12 William, But honeft FI] live without fear, 
20 13 5 48 49 10 then don't And thank my good * 
21114] ) riſes ** 8 |wed wives it happens ſome horrid miſhap 
225 5 a 14153 6 {and turn [Shall that me of patience dif- 
23116 5 3455 4 them off [robe f 
417 5 58 i7 2 that you No; my hand on my 1 
18 1816 = I N others And I'll rezd o'er the he 
0119 7 22] 1 5 may 0 Job. 
— 20 8 25] 3 56 | marry, {Secure of Heav'n's goodnels andy 
2 ] oa ; 1 , pow'r, 
29 A : = + : 1 = While living, I'Hlivewith out car 
f And when death ſhall ſeize my 
30123] morn | g 50 | be ine + [laſt hour 
3124 © 13111 48 ſcoft, I dying, ſhall die without fear. 


* 
1 
: 


29 Poor Robin. 


| Novznarx hath L Pays EK 
New Moon 5 15 Min. aft. 11 Morn, I | 14 35 | 
| Firſt Quarter 12 (Day } 20 Min. paſt 2 Morn. 6116 +7 
| Full Moon 20 at 34 Min. pat Midnight 1» | 17 33 
| Laſt Quarter 28 Mi | 
| 57 Min, paſt 2 Morn, 1618 52 
& eaters J 32 P 2t 3 in, pad 3 mo. 23 | 20 2 | 
| KY 3 
| 1021 FI Saints dow my bold muſe on ven trous win 
2 22 | S | 1} Souls rince Edward born, 1967 
| 3] 23 F f; Sun. f. Trin. Princeſs Sophia born, 1777. 
| | 4] 24 MW. Prynne d. 1669 [Of George and Charlotte f ain wov!s 
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29 Leona ichatlmas Te T 
| 7] 27 TED, Cum b. 1735 And now we X. big A 
8| 28 | 4 7 ws b. 1708 — play at cribbage, — at put; 
29 ir W. Ral. be. 1618 “Then Rachel laugh'd, while Roger 
vol yo F . Sun, nit, Tian ee 
7 31 M St. Martin And Matthew ſung, wer ror 
| m . moak d. 
3 Nov Tu O. All Saints. 2Ret. And Nan told Nell what twas made 
% 2 |W|Britius bp. | (Sue fick, 
14 3 Th I And next we heard the found of mu- 
E | (fic, 
4 $4 achutus b. Linc. D 1rnabyBounce, my next door 2 
L | bor, 
& U 5 Sun. . Tz, Ho, He blew a pipe, and beat a tabor; 
7 ich, Term. 3% ct. Tom play'd a jewtrum, Ralph the 
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(ſturdy 


| Strumm'd baſs wpon a hurdy gurdy, 
Edmund, K. & M. (The hurdy gurdy is a thing 


J Stationary Made with a bladder and a ſtring) 
Cecilia. O. Martin.] So now, methought, we all were 


St. Clement | (mellow, 
6 Sun. aft, Trin. And Lord I was the happieſt fellow, 
Catherine okeof Gloucefier born, 174% 


Hallo, (ſaid 1) muſic, advance; 
W |} * that we all got up to — 

. C en William roſe, and William ft 

1 teharim. T. ends ( That is, as well as William could) 


—— 


Car d. Poledied is 58|'Gainft croſs-ey'd Margery his mate. 
t. Adrew. And I got up, and reel'd round Kate 
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"Mott. F.. M. X. 


710. St. And. (1330. 


Lucy, V. & M. 


Syn. Advent 
aP-Cam.Tern: 
_ ends (cnd: 


bee be» 
| (headed 1746 
t. Them. Sh. Da 
pl Beth Efbe, 

(1757+ 

hriftmas Day 
t. Stephen 
t. John 


oly Innocepts 
1 Sun. aft. Chrif, 


| To Silveſter B. Rome 


M | © Decl. 
D. CEMBER hath xxx; Days. | N | South 
New Moon 20 Min, piſt 9 Night 199 
Firft Quarter the i * 1 Min, paſt 4 After. 6122 34 
ull Moon 39 Min. pait 5 Night, at oc 
Laft Quarter 24 Mia. paſt 4 After. 16 | 23 21 
D enters 1 t Derne 24 Mig. paſt 3 Her. 2123 28 
- K 26 | 23 22 
11 20 F Advent Sunday — bock, ſaid 1, and made a vapor, 
„221M P 22 my to cut 7 "oh ; 
| --and ſure ne'er fuch a caper 
3122 _—_—_— Bello ta. 1739] Ws cut, ſince men learn'd firſt to 
4} 23 (vapor: 
of 24 [Th | knock'd my head againſt a wal), 
| 6| 25 F Nicholas Howe'er by that I ſav'd a fall; 
| 268 And yet it was a horrid ſcheme, 
7 I fav'd a fall, but loſt my dream: 
| 8 2 | — 4 . 
8 27 F p Sun. in 8 For know, juſt then I hit my head 
9 28 al . (mv 


Confounded hard againſt the bed poſt. 
Now had Autora bid good merrow : 
Sudden I wak'd, but to my ſorrow. 
h, Bark !---What's that! ? (ſaid I) 2 
ö (noiſe, 
Which waking, ſteals my ſleeping 
- (Joys 
My bliſs 3 is gone, my dream is o'er, 
Sorrow comes on, bnt-joy no more. 
"Tis vain with adverſe fate to ſtrive, 
My drink was dead, my wife alive. 


I hear the horrid ſound of duns : 
They're in (ſaid I) beyond all doubt, 
And my laſt barrel almoſt out. 
There's my laſt candle burnt i'th 


And not a fa-thiag in my pocket ! 
Adieu to baking, boiling, roaſting, 
[ve not a cruſt that” 6 worth the toaſt- 
(in 
And ſee deſcend the feather'd ſnow: 


( low. 
With heavy heart I turn'd we o'er, 


FY —— 


| 


[1 


And now, inſtead of jokes and puns,| 


4 
The wind is bigh, the cosl- heap 


| 
| 


| 


| 


N 


| 


| 


(ſocket, 


And wifh'd to ſleep, and wake n 
| (more. 
3 * 
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4 7757 7 of all the KrxG8 and ry EENS 3 of T 


ſince the Co bor in 1066. | 


Names of [Born When Bey 8 Since their Rergns| Where 


| | Kingt. „ Bega to reign 2 — buried 
WI. I. 102711066, Octob. 110604, Tos, Septem, Caen Nor, 
8 1057 1087, Sept, Ars 11168), Auguſt 2JWincheſt. 


* 4646, Decemb. i Reading 


Henry — 1100, Aug. 
1178 211627, OQtob. 25|Feverſham 


Step en 110919135 Dec. 


S-x0n Line reſtore: 


: — II. 1 3301184, Octob. 25134 85, Joly 6 Fountever 
{Ricard I [11 56}: 189, July 61g 9 - April 6 Fountever 
| | Jobo 1165/1199, April G{179 6[:65, October 19 Worceſter 
. ] Henry Mi.jr207j1216, Octob. 19/56 11509, Novem, 16|Weſtmin. 
| Edward 1 1239 272, Nov, 16034 8274, ſuly 7 Weſtmin. 
Edward 112841 307. july 7]1'9 71454, January 25 Glouceſt. 
Edwardl. 131211327, January 28050 5ſa4o, June 21 Weſtmin, 
by : . 
| | Richard 11.}1366{1377, June 21122 313%, Septem. 29 Weſtmin, 


Lancaſter Line. 


Henry IV.,13671:99,] Sept. 2913 61368, March 2vyCanterb. 
nry vil 3891413. | March 2003 $1359, Auguſt Er 
Henrv v VI 1421 1422, Auguſt 1 38 61320, March a] W indſor 
= Vork Line. 5 
Edward lv. 1442] 461, March 422 14298, April 91 Windſor 
| TEdward V 47 April js | c8, June e 
2 1443 1483, June _ 2212 21296, Avguft 22] Leiceſter 


Fami united, 
Henry VII 11456|148-, Auguſt 223 $1272, April 22 Weſtm. 
ien. VIII. 49 l zog, April 2237 9% 4 January 280% indſor 
Lava dVI. i 5h 547, January 28% 228, July 6 Weſtm. 
Mn 576553, july 6] 43, Novem. 17jWeſtin, 
— L 2534 1558, Nov. 17/44 4179. March 24 Weſtm. 
Kingdou s united. 
I | fames I. 566% 603, March 2322 ©1156, TRY 27 Weſtm. | 
Charles 11600162 ;, March 27123 10j132, January 30 Windſor | 
| — 4 1630%½ 49, Os 50136 © 96. February e, Weſtm. 
8 5 111633168 5, Feb 6/4 0 92 — 1 2 | 
"Wi I.j16 I 11 79 Marc eſtm. 
| — 1662 2659, Fob. 231 : 10 37 December28 W-ſtm, 
I TJQ. 4nne [1665/1702, Mafch 8/2 «| 67, Auguſt I Weſtm. 
| Cares I.11660|1714, Auguſt 1/12 1c| 84 June 11|Hanover | 
George II. 1633172, June 11j33 4] 21, Octob. 25|Weſtm, 
17381760, Ont. 25|crown:a Sept. 22, 1761, 


8 7 " : 
| M'y the Bleſſings of Heaven on our Mon-rci deſcend, | 


— 1 


— 


— —— — 


Both the OUTS who don't join in R. wenge and the INNS, | 
Bie them Counſel, O God, and forgive them their Sins. 


| By Engliſhmen placed themſelves to befriend ; | 
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PART THE SECOND. 


Containing what follows.---Firſt by Way of Improvement to 
this Diary a Blank Page for Memorandums. 


B ( 34 ] 
The ſurprizing STORY of the W1TCH of the WooDLayng, 


CHAP-IER IV. 


Here begin a new Chapter of this moſt wonderful Hiſtory, in 
I which 1 have endeavoured to collect all the Anecdotes neceſ. 
ſary to the underſtanding every Part thereof. This Chapter, 
when carefully peruſed, will enable us in future to run through 
the remaining Part chearfully and readily in a right Line, We 
mallthen go forward apace, excepting a Crols-Road happens 
in our Way, which I hope will not, as I am deviliſhly apt to 
fly off in a Tangent when I am in a curvetting Humour.—Ti; 
not above a Month ago, having finiſhed my Midnight Lucy. 
brations, my dear Wife being gone to Bed, I prepared to follow 
her.—At the turn by the Cellar Stairs, my Noſe imbibed a deli. 
cious Scent; my Feet, as if they had been conſcious ot my Noſe's 
Senſations, immediately led to the Object. We had jult tapped 
a freſh Barrel—and I, who through all the various Windin 
and Turnings in the Journey through Life, ever follow my Note, 
ſoon found myſelf at the Barrel Head with a Mug in my Hand. 
The Effuſions of Friendſhip are to be felt by generous Souls, 
but no Tongue can utter them.— For myſelf, I was ſo delighted 
with thoſe ſweet Senſations which my Noſe and my Lips then ex- 


—  - | > w_e_ om fr}. rn . . oro Dc ot. au. an oc ac 


perienced, the one ſmelling, and the other taſting with mutual y 
Satisfaction, that, Good God, I was quite intoxicated, and my Ic 
dear Lady (Heaven bleſs her for her Tenderneſs) kindly t 
came down in her Smock, and having conducted me to Bed, 1 
of her own free Will, without any Deſire of mine, lovingly gave V 
me a Curtain Lecture for my farther Conſolation.— But to re. D 
turn to my Tale, Miranda was fitting one day penſive by the MW » 
Parlour Fire: ſhe opened her Snuff- box, and finding it empty MW F 
ſhe rang the Bell.— The Maid came,—Lucy, ſaid ſhe, did not b 


Walter bring me a Paper of Snuff the lait Time he went to 

Town ?—He did, Madam, faid Lucy, and I will fetch it directly; 

— Miranda, who always looked upon a faithful Servant as an 

humble Friend, when the Maid returned—that is right, my 

dear, faid ſhe.— Lucy curtſied and retired.—- Miranda, after emp- 

tying it, finding it was a printed Paper, read the Contents as 
. follow: | 


In the Regions of Arcadia lived the lovely and beautiful Se- . 

perdeſs Sylvia, She was addreſſed to partake of the Joys of the 4. 
nuptial Bed, by the generous, ſincere, and kind hearted Coii- I 

don. She long liſtened to his Prayer with a ſeeming air of In- . 
differencę: At laſt finding his heart open to Love and Friend - 

ip, his Soul fincere, and his Character irreproachable, ſhe be- Y ;, 
lieved his vows, and to{his honeſt Intreaties ſhe modeſtiy bluſhed 
Conſent, —Juſt at that Time a Band of Robbers entered the 
Frontiers of the Country; murthered the Men; raviched the 
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Women, and made every thing valuable their lawleſs Prey. 
The Alarm ſpread to the very Centre of that once quiet Re- 


gion, and every Male armed himſelf with Weapons offenſive 


and defenſive to go againſt them: ſome for their aged Parents, 
others for their Wives and Children, and not a few for the 


ga ke of thoſe beauteous Virgins, from whom they hoped in ſome 


future Day, to eſtabliſh a New Arcadia. Coridon joined them 
with a willing Heart, but firſt he took his leave of his beloved 
Sylvia.—Sylvia, ſaid he, I can fight for you—I can die for you, 
but I cannot bear to ſee you raviſhed and bor'n away by a Gang 
of Ruffians— Here is the Key of my humble Cot; here is my 
Dog, chearfully look upon him while I am fighting for you; 
my Flocks and their Paſtures you well know.—If Ireturn, I 
will make you ample amends for all your Cares: if not, all I 
poſſeſs is your's. The Village Horn blew that Inſtant as a Sig- 
nal to march and meet the Enemy; Thrice he tenderly kiſſed 
her, and thrice he heaved a Heart-felt Sigh. He flew from her 
Arms like Lightening, and before the tender Sylvia could 
muſter up her Spirits to ſay Adieu; may the Heavens proſper 
your worthy Undertakings, and bring you again ſafe to my 
Arms, Coridon was out of Sight.-Away went the Swains of 
the Village; they joind others in their Route. They went. 


—They fought—They conquered. — Several had returned. 


Sylvia enquired about her Coridon. —Oh he is ſafe, ſaid they. 
He had an Uncle that he called upon, and he charged us to tell 
you, that he would ſee you two Days after our return. Two 
long unhappy Days—two ſleepleſs Nights did Sylvia ſpend; on 
the third the reſolved to go in Search of him.— Coridon's 
Dog was the Companion of her weary Steps. Nine Miles tra- 
velled the diſconſolate Sylvia fighing for her Lover, when the 
Dog on a ſudden pricked up his Ears, licking his Lips and. 
wagging his Tail; at the ſame Time looking wiſtfully in her 
Face, ſeemed to ſay I ſmell my Maſter—I will run before and 
bring him to you—A way ran the Dog, and Sylvia's Heart danced 
for Joy.—He preſently returned howling ; he catched her Petti- 
coat in his Mouth, and led her trembling forwards - But Oh 
what Heart can conceive !---what Tongue can tell !---or what 
Pen expreſs the bitter Agonies, the Soul-piercing Sorrow, and 
the cold damp Sweat that ſeiſed the tender beautiful Sylvia 
when turning the Corner of the Wood! there Here ends 
Miranda's Snuff paper. 

What a Plague, and does your Story end there ?--- Why yes, 
Madam , for you muſt know that when I firſt began this won- 
derful Hiſtory I made a ſolemn Vow, that I would write the 
Truth—the whole Truth---and nothing but the Truth, with- 
out either adding ordiminiſhing one ſingle Word, | 

Miranda ſighed.--- I wiſh, ſaid ſhe, I could have read the Sory 
out- -Oh that Men had the a. Feelings of Doge. I 7 
- | that. 
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that I have not heard from Hillario; but he living at ſuch a 
Diſtance, and my dear Father living and dying in ſuch Privacy 
he perhaps has never heard of my Loſs.--- Why ſhould | lay 
Ingratitude to the Charge of Ignorance.--- She immediately fat 
down, and wrote as follows: | 


Oh HILLARIO! 

MY Weeping Eyes, my trembling Hand will ſcarce permit 
me to inform you, that the Author of my Being; the Friend, 
the Father, the Guardian of my Virgin Innocence fleeps in 
Dutt.---TheMan whole aſſiduous Cares watched over every Bud 
of dawning Life, Eugenius, 1s no more.--- She then told the 
Writings between Eugenius and old Beetle. She added thus... 
now don't blame the worthieſt of Fathers. You Scholars have 
for your Foibles an Errare humanum t. Say that and fay 
no more. Heaven knows my Heart, Hillario; never did the 
ſplendid Roof or the pompous Equipige attract me.--- Virtue, 
is ofteneſt found the humble Companion of maiden Innocence 
in the lowly ſhed---the Buſy Routs ; the ſhining Maſquerades, 
I never wiſhed for. All my Deſires were confined within a much 
narrower Compaſs, Sylvan Shades and puriing Streams were 
ever my Delight; and nothing further did my Imagination 
ever picture to me, excepting a well furniſhedLibrary, Pictures, 
and Muſic, which ſpeak to the Soul; and if I might be favoured 
with them a few ſele& Friends, Sons and Daughters of Virtue, 
Genius, and Senſibility, my Wiſhes were compleated. In the 
State in which I am left, thus let me live, and thus let me die. 
Forget all former Vows, and take a Virgin to your Arms, with 
a Soul and a Fortune equal to your's.---F may then have in fu- 
ture a little Miranda, which I will venture to call my own. 
In the State I remain in all is mine, and ſhall at my Deceaſe be 
her's,---Send her tome---fondly will I take the dear Babe to m7 
Arms; watch with a Smile the opening Bud of Genius, and 
water it with the Tears of even maternal Affection. Oh, when 

Death ſhall calm the Tempeſt of Sorrow which now rages in 
this poor troubled Heart, may I meet the dear Authors of n 
Exiſtence in the happy Scenes of eternal Joy. And if Impatience 
has a Place in celeftial Breaſts; mine will be to receive my dear 
Charge once more to my Arms, and preſent her ſpotleſs io the 
Throne of Eternal Grace. 

P. S. I beg an immediate Anſwer ; and as you ſee my Sor- 
rows; do, my good Friend, write ſomewhat diverting ; ſo may 
I teal away ſome Moments from the Gloom which ſurrounds 
me, and if ever you reſpected your Miranda, ſhow it now.— 
You know I am exceſſive fond of Poetry, give me an Anſwer, 
and Part of it at leaft in Verſe, 
| Your's 

| MIRANDA, 


e r CO -w 


W 
— 
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And now it is natural immediately to expect Hillario's Anſwer, 
but it is neither ſafe nor prudent to give it yet—PFor he living 
at 159 Miles, 5 Furlongs, and 17 Poles Diſtance, and that a croſs 
Country Road, if I give Hillario's Anſwer before he could re- 
ceive Miranda's Letter, the Proteſtant Critic who deals in 
Unity, Time, and Place, &c, will ſwear this is all apocryphal, 
and no more to be believed than the Story of Tobit and his 
Dog; or the more known ones of Thomas Hickathrift and 
Thomas Thumb—the one had in everlaſting Rememberance 
for his wonderful Strength ; and the other greatly magnified 
for his ſurpriſing Littleneſs.—I will, therefore, return to young 
Beetle who ſat at that Time in his Study, calculating his domeſtic 
Affairs; and in Order to prove, that this is no Romance, I will, 
in the following Pages, give you the two Tables which then lay 
before him. 


Having a few ſpare Lines in this Page I will (to make my 
Almanack look like other Peoples) here preſent you with the 
Anatomy, a 


The Names and Characters of the T welye Signs 


and Houſes. 


1. W Aries, the Head. 2. 8 Taurus, the Neck. 3. 1 
Gemini, the Arms. 4. 23 Cancer, the Breaſt. 5. K Leo, 
the Heart. 6. Virgo, the Belly. 7. & Libra, the Loins. 
* m e the 3 9. £ Sagittary, the Thighs. 
; apricorn, the Knees. 11. 2 : 
12. X Piſces, the Feet, e Es 
Here you may ſee, as in a Glaſa, 
The Folks with whom theſe Jugglers paſs : 
As in a Glaſs here vou way ſee, 


Lord help their Heads, what Fools they be. —— 
C 3 A 
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REA DER, if Brains thou haſt but any, 5 
Thcou'lt ſee each Day a Single Penny 
Will in a Year make up a many. 
Suppoſe a Groat a Dey you touch; 
Why, hogeſt Friend, the Caſe is ſuch, c 
That it will make four Times as much, 
Then never in wild Follies rant, 
Leſt Youth ſhou:d ſpend what Age may want. | 
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1 TABLE for buying or ſelling any Commodity by the 
Great Hundred, which is 112 Pounds. 


— 


d. q. C. 5. 4. d q.] C. 5. d. d. q. C. 4. 4. d. q. L. +. 4. 
— — ——— —— . — — — 
112 2 4 12 18 4112 1] 5 14 4118 11 8 10 4 
2] - 48] 23 0 80 25 16 8] 28 12 8 
33 700 363 30 35 9 00 38 150 
10 947 0 3 5 4113 o 6 1 419 08 174 
Fin ies 7] RS HWY 
| - 14 o| 2 $100] 3&6 29 29 
3]-164 3324 36 84 39 44 
o| - 18 8] 8 ©| 3 14 8114 0] 6 10 8/20 o]g9 68 
[7 10]. 13 7 %fr/ꝙKꝙꝗÆ⏓c e H9 90 
211 34] 2 3 194 2/6154 2g 4 
$1156. 3/4 186 HGH 1 9 129 
30 1 8 0ſ9 04 4 0115 7 oofzrofgi6bo 
ieee 6045 117 24 11 9 18 4 
$1125} 24 $8] ALT Mo &'S 
31 150] 34 110 37 7 of 301 30 
19% 1 17 4110 0| 4 13 4116 ©| 7 9 4/22 0010 5 4 
1 10.5] a 4 15 6] NE 200 778 
22 2 of 24 180| 37 14 © 210 10 © 

32 44 35 04] 37164 310 124 
5 00 2 6 8811 05 2 8/17 o| 7 18 8123 0010 14 8 
2 go 105 30% 118 10 110170 
21211 4 25 74 28 3 4 210 19 4 
$12 213 8] 2/56 O00] YC yin UN 
6 of 2 16 ol12 ol 5 12 ol18 © 8 8 olz4 0011 4 0 


„ _ 


—_ — _— 


EXAMPLES, 


At zd. 2q, a Pound, what is the Price of the Great Hundred? Look 
in the Left-hand Column for 3d. 2q. and juſt againſt it in the very 
next Column towards the Right, you will find it to be 11, 12s. 8d. 
Again, Suppoſe a Pound of North Clay Hops to be ſold for 15d. 39. 
What is the Price of an Hundred Weight? Look in the fifth Column 
for 15d. 30. and over againſt it in the fixth, you will find 71. 78. the 
Price of the Great Hundred, 

Or, if you buy any Thing at the Rate of 71. 14s. the Hundred; and 
would know how much that is a Pound: Look in the fixth Column 
- above, and againſt it in the fifth Column to the Left, you have 16d. 
29, for the Price of one Pound, &c. 

Note, For every Farthing that a fingle Pound cofts, reckon 28. 4d 
for the Price of the Great Hundred, More Examples are necdlefs, 


40 8 Poor Robin. 1782. 
While Beetle was conſidering his domeſtick Affairs, and va- 
Juing Wages, Expences, &c. by the Help of theſe two uſefy] 
Tables, which I heartily recommend as neceſſary for al! Families 
---I ſay, while he was thus contemplating, Biunder crept into 
the Room, with all the Nimbleneſs and Dexterity of a Cart Horſe 
---he made an humble Bow, and after ſcratching his Head to the 
utter Deſtruction of 3 Lice and 7 Nits, he ſpoke thus: I think 
your Honour ſhould write to Miſs Miranda, and as ſhe is a fine 
Lady, I would adviſe your Worſhip to do itin Verſe. --- True, 
faid Beetle, but who the DewJl is to find the Rhime?- -I think, 
ſaid Biunder, it your Worſhip's Honour would be pleaſed to or. 
der a Common prayer Book into the Study, we ſhould ſoon find 
enough in the SingingPſalms for our Purpoſe. ---Right, ſaid Bee. 
tle; for if they are good enough for the Church, they are cer. 
tainly good enough tor her. Call Clod and bid him bring aPray. 
er Book with him. Clod came, when ordered, but brought no 
Prayer Book with him; for having but one in the Houſe, and 
that never called for, the Cook Maid had wiped the Dripping 
Pan ou: with the Singing Pſalms, and was juſt then going to 


fall foul upon the Athanaſian Creed. Well, ſaid Beetle, then we 


mult do without it. Now conceive, kind Reader, that you fee 
Beetle at his Deſk, with Blunder at his right Hand, and Clod 
on his left, and you (hall immediately hear the reſult of their 
Conſultations. 

Now, ſaid Beetle, ſcratching his Head with one Hand, and 
dipping his Pen into the Inkſtaud with the other, who knows 
what rhimes to Hell.---I do fays Clod.--- What ſaid Beetle.. 


quoth Clod, all People that on Earth do dwell. Beetle wrote 


as follows. 

Now, let my lovely wench, Hillario go to Hell 

While you and I in Love on Earth, toggther here do dwell, 

Well now, ſaid Beetle, I muſt fay fomewhat in her Praiſe, and 

T will begin with her Eyes. What Fhimes to that? I will be 
hanged, ſaid Clod, if Meaſter be not going to tell ſome Lies. 
Beetle catched the Sound- -bis muſe bit him like a Bug. He 
wrote as follows: 

My dear beloved Wench, Cod bleſs your two Gooſeberry Eyes; 

And give me leave to tel! you here, that thus the :naiter lies. 


Do you know ſaid Beetle, clapping his Pen in his Mouth: 
while he conſidered the Mutter more deeply, with the Finger 
Nai.s of his left Hud b-tween his Teeth, while thoſe of his 
right Hand were doing Duty in his Brechees---do you know 
ſaid he, what rhimes to proprr ? T think (aid Biunder, the Miller 
could tell you. Beetle caught the Thought, and wrote thus; 

Our Fathers being dead, fo now l thought it very proper 
To fill you with my Love, my Dear, as Millers fill the + opper- 


Now, ſaid Blunder, ſuppoſing your Worſhip ſpoke a Word 
about your own Abilities. Beetle ſaid very right, v0 knows 
a Rhime to fit her. 


f. ny - 
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Well, ſaid Cloq, after three times ſcratching his Head, and 


twice pulling up his Breeches —if I have not a Rhime for that 
I wiſh I might be in the Middle of Heaven with a full Pack of 
Angels at my Heels, and yet for the Soul of me I can't hit 
upon it, but it is ſomewhat like either Pupping or Pigging.— 
Silence ſays Beetle — he wrote as follows: 

No Woman's born of {> much Werth, but fimple J can fit her: 

And you ſhall pig-me Children forth by Dozens at a Litter, 

Hopper - a propos ſaysBlunder.-That'sſtoutly ſpoke ſaid Clod. 
Now, ſaid Beetle, IT have a nice Compliment to her Noſe if I can 
but of any Faſhion hedge it into Rhime. A Traveller once 
told my Father, thatone of the greateſt Wonders in his Opinion 


in the Univerſe was the Pike of Teneriite.—!s that in being 


now, though ſaid Blunder?—It is for me ſaid Beetle. —ls it ſome- 
where upon your Worſhip's Eſtate? quoth Clod. Lord help your 
Head, replied Beetle; I don't know whether it is in the World 
or no. All that l know of it is, that it is either under the Line, 
or above the Line, or elſe on one fide the Line. - Aye, ſaid 
Clod, ſhaking his Head with a Stare of Amazement, your 
Honour's a deep one.— Well, quoth Beetle, but what rhimes to 
If.—If; to be (ure, ſaid Clod.—By the Blood of all the Beetles, 
ſaid he, and ſo it does: well remembered Clod,—he wrote as 
under: 
Your N ſe ſo delicate and rare it ie, my Love, that if 
I might, I would to it compare the Pike of Teneriffe, 
Now, ſays Beetle, what rhimes to merry ?—Count your Cows 
faid Blunder.—I have it, quoth Beetle He then wrote thus: 
Your Mouth and Chin are charmiag ſweet, when you fit blitheand 
merry [ Cherty, 
Your Dugs there's none to match them meet, except our id Cow 
T'll go no deeper ſays Bectle for Decency's Sake, ſo Ill make 
one more Verſe, and I think I can find a Rhime to that myſelf. 
He did in Manner following: Wo 
Need I ſay moteycur Love to raiſe ; Madam, I think I v'e don't; 
And now | hope in Time to gize, and gaze upon your Front, 
Here ends the learned Letter of the ingenious Eſquire Beetle to 
the afflicted Miranda. 8 
Now, my hard hearted Critic, I may I hope give Hillario's An- 
ſwer?—You cannot, for I am ſure the Poſt could not have gone 
ten Miles, «while this foolich Letter was writing. - But hark you, 
Friend, when this Letter was ſent, Miſs Miranda was out of 
Town, and did not return of Six Weeks. —80 here I think 
I have capp'd you, and I will next immediately give Hillatio's 
Anſwer toMͤiſs Miranda's Letter, in Spite of you, Maſt-r Critic, 
or all the Critics that ever criticiſed ſince Crittciſm came into 
faſhion. 
MY DEAR MIRANDA, 
MAY the Great Father of Lights guide and protect you 


through every Scene of exiſtencc.— Ea, calm and ſerene, 
| % m.iy 
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may you depart hence; and Eternal Joys reward your virtue 
in the Life to come. But in what light, Miranda, did ever 
appear to you; or rather in what Shade of Inhumanity did 
you ever ſee me (tell me, my dear Girl) that you ſhould wiſh me 
not to think ill of your Father. Vour Parent, your every Thing 
that was good, dear, tender, and worthy; the careful Tutor of 
the only Giri I can ever be happy with. — Oh, my dear Love, I 
ſhall for ever reſpe& him, and was I a Roman Catholic, 1 
would this Moment ſing a Requiem to his never dying Soul... 
But the other Part of your. Letter pierces ſtill deeper. —The 
grand Searcher of all Hearts is my Witneſs that Irejoice in ha. 
ving the Pleaſure to reflect, that it was not Intereſt but pure 
Love, firit to your Virtue, and next to your Perſon, which fir 
engaged me to you, Our Plan of Life we had before agreed 
upon have more than fufficient for that, —Let the Dirt and 
the Dirty Eſquire go together.-Come thou, my dear Girl, to 
my Arms.—Bleſs me; and in ſo doing you will bleſsa whole 
Pariſh.—Can I viſit a ſick Maiden ora diſtreſſed Woman in 
Childbed.—Miranda can: Come then, ſee their Grievances, 
relieve th-ir Want. —Oh Miranda-liſten attentively to my 
earneſt Entreaty. Let Love and Humanity plead together for 
your dearett Friend and fincereſt Lover 

| HILLARIO. 

P. S. IIl ſuited am IT at this Time to perform the poetical 
Taſk you laid upon me, but to divert my ſweet charmer I 
will endeavour.— Believe the following to be the Dictates of a 
conſtant Heart. | 

While I my artleſs Strains rehearſe, 

And dreſs my ſimple Proſe in Verſe; 

You'll wonder at the filly Elf, 

And ſo indeed do I myſeif: 

Amaz'd I gaze at this inditing 

And ſcarce believe myſelf am writing. 
All muſt ſubmit to Nature's Laws, 
Love was the Wound, and you the Cauſe, 
And Love, my Jewel, well you know it, 
In Spite of Nature makes a Poet. 
*Tis Love, my dear, Heaven knows tis true, 
And Witneſs Heaven, 'tis Love of you. 
Miranda frowns: with Heart-felt Pain, 
I ſeek for Eaſe, but ſeek in vain. 
Apollo now gives no Relief, 
And ſoothing Strains augment my Grief, 
I ftart from Harpſicord or Spinnet, 
And ſwears it's got no Muſick in it. 
Thoſe dulcet Sounds no more can pleaſe, 
I curſe the Strings and fink the Keys. 
Paintings on which I heretofore ; 
With Tranſportgaz'd now pleaſe no more. 
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Oh Lord, they're all not worth à Curſe, | 
The Contour's bad; the Colours worſe : 

Here's too much Light; that Shade's not well, 
And that by Heav'n as black as Hell. 
The Friends in whom I took Dejight, 
Are now to me inſipid quite; 

In company I ſcarce am civil, 

And Solitude's the very Devil. 

The Scenes where I did gladſome rove, 
The ſunny Hill the ſhady Grove, 

Give not of Joy one ſingle Spark, 
This is too light, and that too dark. 
No former Bliſs I now remember 

But ail is Gloom, and all December. 


Miranda ſmiles; it turns to June, 

And ſtraight the Harpſicord's in Tune. 
My Heart's as blithe as Heart e'er could be 
And Pictures look as Pictures ſhould be. 
In Company I now am blithe, 

And laugh at Time's all cutting Scythe, 
I know the Time will come when 1, 
And thou, dear Creature, too muſt die. 
Till then let dear Miranda ſmile, 
Joyful will I the Hours beguile. 

And when we here muſt Love no more, 
Til meet thee on that happy Shore, 

The bleſſed State of Bliſs above, 
Where all is Peace, and all is Love. 
There Tl] enjoy my heavenly Guett, 

For ever happy, ever bleſs'd. 

Begging the Favour of an immediate anſwer, once more give 
me leave to call myſelf, Your conſtant Lover, and ever faith» 
ful Friend. HILLARIO. 

I have only to fay, that ſeveral Letters paſſed between them 
after this; but none as yet have come to my Hands. I there- 
fore here finiſh Chapter the fourth, and now beg leave to con- 
tinue Chapter the third. | 


The ſurpriſing Story of the Wircn of the WOODLANDS 
continued, | 


CHAPTER. III. 


Was juſt beginning theContinuance of the thirdChapter for the 
Improvement and Amuſement of thoſe dear tender- hearted 


- Souls who reliſh the Stories of Ghoſts and Goblings, or Spirits 


that walk in hideous Shapes ; of the Souls of the damned, who 
rattle their Midnight Chains; or the Apparitions of thoſe who, 
weltcring in their Blood, nightly haunt the Murtherer's a 


44 Poor old 8.7 Robin. 1782. 
An unforeſeen Miſhap has ſpoiled the Whole. Alas what is to 
be depended upon here l- Was I to be call'd upon for a Defini- 
tion of this tranſitory Life, I would reply, it is a conſtant 
Scene of Deceit and Diſappointment.— While I was reflectin 
uponthis wonderful Scene of Witchcraft which I have to ofler, 
and was juſt dropped perpendicular into the very Marrow of the 
Matter —up from the Cellar comes my dear Lady, with an 
empty Jug.—The Barrel, ſaid ſhe, bas ſhed its laſt Drop — 
the laſt Barrel too. Don dropped the Pen from my trembling 
Hand.,—Well, but, my Love, ſaid my dear Lady, wiping the 
Gravy from her tender Eyes, you can (as this is abſolute 
Truth)—You can, I ſay, go on with 1t—I know you can. God 
(ſaid I) for ever bleſs the two twin Stars now fixed in your 
Forehead—You might as well bid me bend a Brick, or tell me 
that a blind Kitten was brought to Bed of a Pewter Pancake,— 
No, my dear, replied I, for a Tale like this, the Body mult be 
regaled with the molt excellent Wines and the richeſt of Spirits, 
until the F-ncy, on adventurous Wing, takes its Flight from 
the very Summit of Olympus iv the deepeſt Shade in Tartarus. 
Ta be ſure, as Jam a very particular Genius, I do it with 
plain Ale; but that is a ſecret between you and I.—But Ale 
denied, I can no more do it, than I cou!d coin Moons, or 
melt the Sun into Braſs Sixpences. — You are too precipitate 
my Dear, quoth ſhe—fit down a while and conſider of it. My 
Jeu el, ſaid I —I u1ll.—T laid my left Elbow upon the Table, and 
laid my Head upon my Hand—my Wife ſat with a Smile cloſe 
to my Side ciapped my right Hand upon her Knee---I 
thought ſhe ſcemed rather to open her Legs---1 took my Hand 
off again. At laſt 1 wrote as far as wili reach to the Bottom of 
this Leaf; and no further could I go for the Soul of me. Take 
What follous: | 


— —— — —— — 


Adieu, kind Frienès, this wond'ront Story, 
nich here I thought to lay before ye, 
Th. here it ſtops, yet never tear, 

Shall further be tevesl'd next Veer. 

| Next Year tho' I con't make an End on't, 
_ Th.e Witch ppeais you may depend on't; 
For this Time make no further Rout, 

My Tale is o'er, my Buzrel's out. 


— —ͤ— — — — — —— — - 


And now good, dear, kind Chriſtian Souls, and tender— 
thearted Readers, prav for my Exittence upon tis Subjunary 
Globe, at leaſt for a Year or two; till I have told ray Story out, 
for it I don't live to tell it out myſelf, I am ſure no one elle 
wilt erer tell it for me. Thus erde the ſurprifing Hiſtory of 

the Witch of the Woodlands for this Year. 
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Of the EcLieses bappenning in the Year 1782, 


THERE will be four Eclipſes this Year, two of the gun an 
two of the Moon: all inviſible to us excepting one of the Sun; 
and that only viſible in Part. 


The firſt will be an inviſible Eclipſe of the Moon on the 29th 
Day of March. Beginning at 537 Min. paſt 6 and ending 39. 
Min. paſt 9 in the Morning. | 


The Second will be an Eclipſe of the Sun, part viſible, be- 
inning on April the 12th at 13 Min. paſt 6 in the Afternoon; 
about half an Hour before Sunſet. 


The third is an inviſible Eclipſe of the Moon; beginning on 
the Twenty-firlt Day of Sept. at 19 Min. paſt one in the Atter- 


noon, and ending at 28 Min. paſt three. 


The fourth will be an Eclipſe of the Sun, the 7th Day of 
October at 29 Min. paſt one in the Morning: conſequently juſt 
as good to us as no Eclipſe at all. But to thoſe who lie in 157 
Deg. 42 Min. Eilt Longitude, and 49 Deg. 30 Min. South 
Latitude, the Sunwill be ceatrally eclipſed. 


Several other Eclipſes will happen this Year in this mundane 
State of Exiſtence —for Inftance—Folly in fine Clothes will 
often eclipſe Merit in Rags.---Rich Roguery will eclipſe Poor 
Honeſty ; and a fine Coach taken up on Truſt, will eclipſe a 
Pair of Shoes totally; however well made or honeſtly paid for. 
But, notwithſtanding falſe Appearances, he who expects to find 
Sincerity in Compliments, Truth in a Baud, or Honeſty in a 
Lawyer, has quite forgot thoſe three grand Enemies to his pre- 
ſent and future Happineſs, which he promiſed at his Baptiſm to- 


renouuce, viz. the World, the Fleſh, and the Devil. 
To conclude 


The Wretch too who thinks with th* Enthuſiaſt's Clan 

That his ReQor is wrong and the Cobler's the Man 
To patch a poor heart that. is broken; 

Be ſure when that Darkneſs ke taketh for Light, 

That his Knowledge Box then is eclipſed in Night, 
And the Der il ſent this for a Token. 
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1A Chronological Account of re markable Occurrences. 


| # Years. 
1 HE Creation of the World — 3886 t 
| The general Deluge, or Noah's Flood - 4133 
The Birth of Abraham - — — $78 f 
The Foundation of Solomon's Dames — — 2797 
The Babyloniſh Captivity — 248% | 
The Birth of our bleſſed Lord and Saviour 2 Cbriſt 1782 
His Paſſion, glot ius Reſurrection - 1749 
The beginning of the Ten Perſecutions by Nero » - 1910 
The Tower of Los Dbox built - 1213 
| Cambridge made an Univerſity ST. . > 7 
1 | Oxford made an Vniverſity - - 911 
William Duke of Normandy . England - 716 
The Invention of Guns - 404 
| The Art of Printing firſt invented at Herliz - 352 
A great Plague in Lenden, whereof died 30578 — 180 
| Þ} The horrid Gunpowder 'Treafon - 177 
The Holy Bible new tranſlated - 175 
2 Plague in London, of which, and * Dilgaſcedied 5426 5 157 
New England planted - 152 
King Charles I. beheaded - - « - 134 
© King Charles II. reſtored „ - 122 
Another Plague in London, whereof, &c, died near 100000 117 
$ 13200 Houſes burat in London - - 116 
A great Comet appeared in December and January - 102 | 
The great 13 Weeks Froſt - 98 
: g King William III. and Queen Mary ene April xx 11 93 
England and Scotland united - 75 
| St. Paul's in London finiſhed — 74 
| Queen Anne died Auguſt 1; and King Cong * began, 68 
Preſton Rebellion 67 
King George I. died June 113 1 King Gauge IT, — Is 55 
| A ſplendid Comet, ſeen from Dec. 23 to Feb. 20 39 
A Rebellion, when the Rebels came ſo far as Derby 37 
The Date and Calendar altered - 30 
| The Militia Act paſſed a 25 
I King Geoage II. died O4. 25; and King 1 6x III. begad 22 
| FingGrorGE III. and Queen Cuax LOTTE crowned Sept. 22 21 
| Peace with France and Spain - - IS. © 
The Swedes forced to reſign their Liberties to the King 10 
War commenced againſt North America - 7 
The Americans declare themſelves Independent States 6 
The French ſigned the firſt Treaty with the American States 4 
War againſt France commenced - - - 4 
War was begun againſt Spain — - F 3 
{ War againſt Holland commenced _ — - — 
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OsskRVATIoxs upon the FouR QUARTERS of the Year. 


croſſing the Exquinox, juſt verge upon the celeſtial Aries; 

then begins the vernal Quarter. Now here in a very few Lines, 

is Energy of Expreſſion, Sublimity of Sentiment, and abſolute 

Truth, all dreſſed in Language Poetical, Geographical, Aſtrono- 

mical, and Aſtrological.— Who the Devil ſays, that my Alma» 

nack is not worth Nine-Pence ? | 
SUMMER, 

I Have a great Mind here to try my Hand at an Afs-trolo- 
gical Performance,—The Summer Quarter begins when Sol 
enters upon the firſt Degree of Cancer. I ſhall not inſert the 
Jimcrack, becauſe they that do, don't believe it ? and thoſe 
who believe it, don't underſtand it.—I pray Heaven bleſs me, 
and every Man who aims at Improvement, in any Line of Life. 
I fay, that my ſcheme ſaves a Deal of Room and juſt anſwers the 
ſame End.— !] foreſee, however, one fatal Omen; where it will 
fall, I will not ſay.— Thus ſays Albertus Magnus Hoc Sig- 
num Regibus ef fatale. — To which I anſwer—/:;wvant Kex et 
Regina, God for ever bleſs our Royal Family. But ſomewhat 

in this Quarter wall certainly happen both in Great States, and 
Families of Conſequence, which at this Writing is little dreamt 
of,—The Celeſtial Planets don't wander for nothing, and the 
Great Merlin left the Werld with theſe memorable Words— 
In Planetis conſido.— And now candid or critical Reader, I 
care not which, I hope you will allow, that I know how to write 
an Aſtrological Almanack. And, had I more Impudence and 
leſs Honeſty, I could tell Lies as faſt as the beſt of them. 

AUTUMN. 

MIND your Buſineſs, Farmer. I am reſolved to-ſhow myſelf as 
great as Moor. This Hieroglyphick (tho' I have not given the 
Cut in order to ſave Paper for better Uſes) I will give the De- 
ſcription, It is only two Philoſophers travelling together with 
ſomewhat like a Glory behind them. —It is ſaid to have been 
dug out of the Herculaneum, and the Carver to have worked it 
from a Prophecy once pronounced by the Delphick Oracle. I 
underſtand theAieroglyphick thus—as we are at War with every 
one about us (I only mean at this preſent writing) we muſt 
make Alliance with Powers who never yet knew the Chriſtian 
Religion. Ambaſſadors muſt be ſent, and they at leaſt muſt 
have two Chaplains along with them. Now theſe, in my Opi- 

nion, are the very two mentioned in Rev. Chap. xi. Ver. 3 
who ſhall plant the Chriitian Religion in thoſe Places, and 
of which Great Britain ſhall have the Honour. Now this not 
only elears up theHieroglypbick, but at the ſame Time it anſwers 

a Quere in the Gentleman's Piary far different from what the 

learned Authour wall receive fron Nr OErE N 


1 ö | SPRING, 

. WHEN Sol, alias Phcebus, or by what ever Name you pleafe 

do call him; when, I ſay, the bright Luminary of Day, ſhall in 

| his reſplendent Car, leaving the Southern Hemiſphere, and 
| 

| 
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WINTER. 

SOON now will this preſent Year be numbered with the Year 
bevond the Flood. Ages like Empires; and Empires like ſuct 
ſolitary Beings (kind Reader) as you and I, have all theit 
Beginnings ; have all their Periods.—Where is Ancient Baby 
Jon with its hundred Gates ?—Babylon, through which rolled 
that great River, the River Euphrates, croſſed by a Bridge 
220 Yaris long and ten broad---Babylon, whoſe Walls were 
587 Feet thick, and 450 Yards high. Four of theſe 
Walls, each 15 Miles long. formed a Square of 60 Miles in 
Circumierence, encloſing a City which ſtood upon no leſs tha 
225 ſquare Miles of Ground; there ſtood the Temple of Belus, ; 
Furlong Square, conſiſting of eight Towers, one above anothes 
each 25 Yards high, making upon the whole 200 Yards from the 
Raſis to the ſummit.--- Babylon whoſe Old Palace was 4 Mile 
in Circumference, its new one 8; and whoſe hanging Garden: 


were 499 Feet ſquare; the Aſcent from Terrace to Terrace b 


Stairs of ten Feet wide, to the Heighth of 3 50 Feet.---All thi 
ſtupendous Work of Antiguity is now vaniſhed away from 
the Earth, and (as the immortal Shakeſpear ſays) “ Like the 
baſeleſs Fabrick of a Viſion leaves not a Wreck behind.“ 
Where is the mighty Troy which ſtood a ten Years War againſt 
the united Forces of ancient Greece? --Alas, we may fay with 
the Old Song! 

Waite are thoſe Walls that once were good, 

And Corn grows now where roy Town ſtood. 

*Tis done---*Tis finiſhed. --Alas! faid I, and is this the Caſe 
with Empires, Kingdoms, and Edifices, vainly built to exhibit 
the Luxury of Founders from Age to Age, till Time had 
breathed out his Finis, and left his whole Eſtate to Eternity.-+- 
How ſoon then ſhall I be forgot, and my Works condemned to ſuch 
purpoſe as my Stomach and Decency forbid me to mention-»- 
Nothing is permanent here, and very little intelligible---Look 
backward, and ail is buried in Obhlivion---look toreward into 
Futurity, yet Shadows, Clouds, and Darkneſs hang before it, 
nor can we take one peep behind the Curtain---only the pre- 
ſent Page lies open tous; and that we are too apt to miſpell, 
But as | have amply enlarged upon this Subject, in an elabo— 
rate Work of mine, entitled the Faſhion of this World paſſeth 
away, or Refi-xions upon the different Manners of different 
Ages; which is in Agitation, and ſhall be publiſhed with an 
elegant Frontiſpiece deſigned by Wale and engraved by Wollet, 
upon a new Type caſt by Caſlon, as ſoon as I am made a Biſhop 
I here bid adieu. | 

With thete Reflexions let us all prepare 

To die 11 this, or meet the coming Year. 

Stripp'd into naked Ghoſts, theſe Bodies muſt 
Ere long be laid within the filent Duſt, 

Then wait the Day, when Vice and Virtue gains, 
One endleſs Je, the other endleſs Pains: 

And ior that Day lay vp good Werics in ſtore, 


